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CHAPTER IX.
TWO WEDDINGS,

In the quiet little cottage of Widow Eaton
»simple marriage service, performed by the
sood old pastor of the Mission Church, made

oseph Parker and Elizabeth Eaton husband
and wife, It was a beautiful mornine, the
sunghine streaming into the snowy-draped
windows and lighting ap the simple furniture
with & tender radiance that seemed to give a
hallowed touch to the place.

Only three or four friends of the bride and
groom were present, and these were humble
folk, who had donned their cleanest gowns and
coats in honor of the hour.

There was no attempt at display, Tke little
table, covered with a spotless cloth, held a
vage or two of pretty flowers, gifts to the bride
from her friends—that was all; but in the room
_beyond a handsome cake, cut for distribution

- ataong those who had come to do het honor,
and to a few others who wished her: well, re.
posed upon & shining tray.

Elizabeth herself seemed more than usually
gra‘ve apd thoughtful on that important day,

ut as pretty and graceful as a picture in her
gown of creamy hue, a soft and clinging fabrio,
that set off her tall figure and olive complex
ion with charming effect. It was not an ex-
pensive gown, this wedding robe of our friend;

- ghe had fashioned it herself, setting the tiny
stitches with care, and fitting it to her figure
with deft skill. Its one piece of adornment,
and one that gave an air of richness to the en-
tire costume, was a piece of rarp old laoce,
lieavy and rioh, of value asa bit of the hand.
work of foreign skill, and as an heirloom in
ber mother’s family. it had been a part of the
wedding finery of the Widow\Eaton herself,
when she, a young and happy bride, had stood
at the altar beside the lover who was to fill an
early grave. Through all the years of her pov-
erty and vicissitnde she had preserved this bit
of finery with scrupulous care agajnst the day
when her beloved child should take upon her-
self the marriage tie; and to-day, as she stood
beside the man of her acceptance, Elizabeth
wore the lacey scarf, draped across her bosom
and fastened with a knot of delicate flowers,

as the one evidence of the wealth and finery of

departed days. ’ S

Her lover, clad in a suit of black, with wlhite
{ie and without gloves, never seemed more man-
ly and honest than at that moment in pledging
himself to cherish and protect his wife as long
as life should last, His honest face was flushed
even'to the roots of his bair, and a new-light
gleamed in his eyes, betokening the happiness
that had dawned in his soul. :

~The Widow Eaton, in a neat gown of plain
black alpaca, with a knitted sbawl of soft
white wool wrapped around her shoulders, sat
propped up in the large rocker during the cer-
emony, the hectic glow upon lLer cheek, and
with the glitter that tells of the presence of a
fatal illness in ber.sombre eyes.

But the widow is happy now. Sheknows
that her days are numbered ; not but what she
may live many months yet, it is a wasting dis-
ease that consumes her life forces, but it is not
likely to consummate its work for some time to
come. Death has o terror for her intrepid
spirit; she looks upon its coming asthat of a
deliverer, knowing that by its touch the bonds
of weariness and pain will be broken for her,
At first she had shrank from its approach,
dreading to leave her daughter alone in the
midst of a cold and eruel poverty, but now that
her dear one has found some one to lean upon,
a companion who will provide for her mate-
rial wants, and to whom she will be a helpmeet
and wife, the widow is prepared to go, and on
this particular morning. when the sun shines
brightly in upon the newly-wedded pair, the
mother folds her handsin quiet resignation
and silent thanksgiving, as she breathes in
spirit, ** Lord, let now thy servant- depart in
peace.”

There are congratulations from the friends,
the old missionary blesses tue bride and groom,
and departs. The cake is distributed, and
Elizabeth, still in her pretty wbite gown,
makes a pot of fragrant coffee, and with her

own hands passes it in cups, together with por-.

tions of a white cake she has had made for the
purpose, to the friends who remain. Among
these are Grace and Hagah, our friends from
... the army corps, the former having “stood up”’
" with'the bride as maid and friend.

Grace and Hagah are well known to the
widow and her daughter: they have been
neighborly and helpful, and have given good
cheer to the hitherto lonely women in their
humble home, Blossom Lane is but a stone’s
throw away from the widow’s cottage, and not
far from the grocery where Joseph Parker
deals out bis goods to the humble and lowly
people who trade at his store.

To-day there is to be a removal; the goods of
the widow are to be taken to the new home
over the store. Itisa bright day, and Joseph
has secured a comfortable carriage, in which
he is to drive his wife and her mother a mile
or two out in the country, where his only rela-
tive—a dear sister, who is herself something of
“an invalid—resides. Here they are to rest a
few hours, and take dinner, and in the mean-
while Hagah and Grace are to have everything
removed from the cottage, and put in place at
the new Liome, 80 that when Elizabeth and her
mother arrive in the afternoon there will be
1o bustle and confusion to, greet them. Jo-
seph bad closed his store for the day; all the
neighborhood knew it was his wedding day,
and rejoiced with him. To the man it seemed
the red-letter day of his life, and one that he
could afford togive up to the enjoyment of
his new.found bliss. His courting season had

_been brief; indeed, one could hardly say there
bad been apy: a few weeks only had elapsed
gince Elizabeth had promised to’ be his wife,
~ He had spent part of his evenings for an hour
or two with her between then and now, they
had read together, sang a little together, and
discussed their plans a little. The girf was
always qulet, not demonstrative, but cordial
and kind in her attitude toward him, and he
was satisfied. The great loneliness and heart-
hunger that had been his for years was slip-

s

~

'Ping away from him, and he told himself that
ife was just commenoing anew for Joe at last.
. As for his bride, it was bard to tell how she
felt on this important day. She had allowed
him and others to plan its houfs for her, know-
ing it would give more happiness to the man
she had elected to a place in her life, than for
her to insist on seeing to the removal and plac-
ing of her belongings herself, which she would
have preferred to do, and so, when they placed
her in the carriage by her mothet, both envel-
oped in heavy woolen shawls, shesmiled sweet
ly upon the two Army lassies, who would care
for her possessions as if they were their own.

Everything passed off as arranged. A few
pleasant hours spent with the good sister, a
well prepared dinner, which even the widow
enjoyed, 80 much was it to her.taste, aslow
grive in the afternoon back to town, aud then

ome.

They found everything ready for them. A
neat tenement, of five rooms, comfortably and
grettily furnished, consiating of kitchen, small

ut scrupulously clean, dining room, parlor and
two sleeping rooms. The apartment of the
widow was by mutual consent assigned to her
by Joseph and his wife, This had been fitted
up with her own furniture; it wus the largest
and most airy of all the rooms, and seemed
most of all like home. The other rooms, small

1 and cozy, held little that was familiar to the

two women, but they wers tastefully arranged,
and revealed the anxiety of the master o
make a fitting abode for bis bride. She under-
stood this, and was grateful, especially when
he led her:meross the warm colored woolon
carpet of the parlor to a tiny organ, placing
ver hand upon it, and presenting it to her as
his wedding gift,. "

“We cab have music now when we sing,
Lizbeth,” he said. *I know you can pick out
the tunes, and your voice will sound all the
sweeter when you accompany it with this.”

She smiled, and her gentle *Thank you,
dear; we will enjoy it together,” sounded like
sweetest melody in his ear,

It was a plain and frugal little home. There
was no Javish display here, no money to spend
in vain adornment; every dollar had to be
counted and to make its value tell; but if con-
‘fidence and affection reign in such quarters,
even the unupholstered furniture and simple
carpet may prove more enjoyable than the
richest of stufls could under other circum-
stances, ’

The lassies had prepared an early tea for
them, and, after Mrs, Eaton had rested for an
bour upon her bed, it. was pronounced ready,
and the widow was drawn to the little round
table, at which a party of six were crowded
to partake of the dainty meal. For here were
the bridé and groom, with their weary but
smiling mother, Grace and Hagzah, and good
old Father Cleveland, who had c¢ome in re-
sponse to a hearty invitation to participate in
their firgt meal at home. o

What matter if it did take all the chairs of
the dining-room and half of those of the par-
lor to seat the company? What matter if
their elbows were jostled and ir the little
room seemed almost crowded to repletion;
this was a happy party ; at least any one would
declare it so who looked in upon them., The
white biscuits were fluffy and toothsome, the
butter sweet and golden, the thin slices of
cold ham pink and daiuty, the peach preserves
of arich and nutty flavor, the tea like amber,
and the pickles crisp and green, while the
cake, named in honor of the bride, was as del
icate and appetizing as one could desire.

They lingered long at the table, and then
the lassies cleared it and washed the dishes,
while Elizabeth retired for a little talk with
her mother while she assisted that beloved iv-
valid to hér bed, and the two men sat and con-
versed on mission work and what it hoped to
do for the slums during the year, After that
they had a song or two, with the organ as ac-
companiment, and then in the early starlight
the visitors retired, wishing all sorts of good
things for the newly-wedded pair.

It was a beautiful evening with only a gentle
and crisp coolness in the air, just enough to
exhilarate one who walked abroad, The stars
shone brightly in the blue sky and shed a mel-
low radiance upon the city of misery and
crime. Asshe stepped into the starlight and
raised her face toward the gleaming sky, Grace
said—and there was almost a sob in her voice—

“I never see a night like this but [ think
hosts of angels are watching us from above,
audlgg’nder what do they think of this wicked
world. )

“Ah! vo doubt but they do wateh us, lass,
many a time when we don't know of it, and
they must grieve at the sights they see. But
if we try to do right, and to help some of the
poor lowly ones that know neither angels nor
God, we’ll be doing his will, and can afford to
let the holy onea look into our hearts.”

“Yes, yes, Hagah. I know you’re right;
you alwaysare. I'll try to do my best; but
it’s hard, hard, thislong waiting—I mean, this
waiting that never ends.”

“Yes, it 's hard, lassie, but cheer up. It’s
got to break at last. Ye’ll be sure to find
your own some day, please God. The Rose
may be bruised and faded, and it may be set
with thorne, but, please God. it will -be found
yet, and the waiting will be no more,”

They went on, these two, in their dark
gowns of blue and their poke bonnets with
the crimson badge, the one acting as a com-
forter, the other mourning in spirit for the
sister whose fate to her was as a sealed book.

On that same starry night, in a fashionable
quarter of the town, in a handsomely-lighted,
elegantly furnished and {lower bedscked edi-
ﬁlce. another marriage ceremony was taking
place.

Here, everything was display and buatle;

and waiters, catered to the demands of the
throng of exquisitely-dressed people that
crowded the spacious house. Rows of hand-

jion and Mammon slike bowed before the altar
on that occasion. Jewels gleamed, and heavy
silks rustled through corridor and hall. The

black-robed functionaries, serving as ushers’

:gome varriages stood before the door. Fagh.'

odor of rarest liothoure blossoms made the
air heavy with sweecs, No etpense had beeu
spared to make this an occasion never 1o be
forgotten by all who witnessed it, The amount
of money spent upon this mdrriage-scene and
the couple who enacted it, wonld have sufficed.
to furnish the modest dwelling of Joe and
Lizbetb, and to have supported them for years
to come; or it would bave furnished Father
Cleveland or the Salvation Army lassies with

the means to carry comfort aud relief into the |

homes of the suffering and sad of the slums,
and to have made those pollutéd places clean
ly and sweet, and fitted for human babitation,

But, no, the wealth of tlie itask-master and | ,

of the plutocrat i§ not turned-into such chan-
nels of beneficence, and, in‘this instance, it
was poured out like Water upon costly viands
and rare old wines, priceless flowers and use-
}:%ss finery, for the gratification of the passing
rong, . -
The contracting parties in the second mar-

| ringe ceremony of this day.ake of interest to
oul readers - mainly because in thgbridegroom |-

we recognize Dave Greer, the yealthy manu-
facturer, who has entered partnership with
his father long singe, and is known as a man of
dash and extravagance among a-certain set of
fashionable butterflies, who have toadied to
him because of his influence and wealth, In-

person he is tall and well built; his face is !

cleanly shaven, and shows neither moustache
nor beard; his nose straight, lips full and not
attractive, chin square and firmly set, eyes—
well, it is hard to desoribe them, for they
are neither blue nor brown, light nor dark,
but seem at times to be first one shade
and then another. He has a low, rather nar-
row forehead, which is crowned by a mass of
reddish, crinkling hair, Such is the person of
David Green, who stands well and appropri
ately dressed beside his bride, a tall and
haughty brunette of graceful carriage, hand
some features, with dense, dark eyes, in which
gurpling shadows lurk, and an abandance of
lue-black hair that has a gloss unlike any but
its own, .

Her dress is of richest, beaviest satin, with
an ivory tint, garnitured with folds of price-
less lace, and its train is yards' in length.
Ropes upon ropes of orange blossoms decorate
the gown, and fall. in sweet profusion adown
the castly veil, while pearls and diamonds of
rarest lustre adorn brow and throat and
wrigts. She is the daughter of a many times
millionaire, and can afford to wear the robes
and jewels that a queen might not despise.

And this is his wedding night. Gazing upon
him in all"his serenity auws »onscious pride,
one who knew something of the secrets of his

ast. might veuture to ask him what of the
owly girl who had disappeared from her alley
home in former years, what of the Rose of
Blossom Lane, whose sweetness bhad departed
from parret and shop? What of the life, torn
and blighted, that bad been cast away as a
broken plaything when its first attractiveness
had gone; and bad one so0 ventured to ask, he
might have seen a crimson stain of anger
mount the brow, and have received a mut-
tered denial and carse for his paios. But the
heedless throng, that enjoyed his cakes and
wines, questioned not, and the proud man rev-
eled in his wealth, smiling upon his bride, and
asking not if God is just.

CHATPTER X,
‘I MUST AND SHALL BE FREE!”

A long streteh of sand, with: here and there
a huge rock markivg its gleaming tloor like a
gloomy shadow upon a glistening strand. The
moaning and surging of the waves as they beat
upon the beach with an ever restless pent up
force that told how it could if it would o’er-
leap all barriers and sweep with fatal grasp
over rocks and sand. into the very homes built
upon its shore. Bars of moonlight like palest
silver breaking through titful clouds that iy
in fleecy whiteness upon the summer sky, and
streaming down upon the figures and faces of
two buman beings who had strayed far along
thesands away from habitation and companion-
ship, and who now stood confronting-each oth-
er by the side of a great rock against which she
llenlned, making a picture of beauty in the moon-
ight.

Like a carved and beautiful statue she ap-
peared in her shimmering white gown and deli-
cate laces, her perfect face gleawming out like a
pearl from the background of the rock, her
abundant golden hair massed in heavy coils
about her shapely head, her rich violet eyes
shaded by long and curling 1ashes, shining with
unwonled excitement as she listened to his
words. She was tall and slender, like a grace.
ful [ily he had often said, the daughter of a
wealthy, purse proud man, motherless from her
earliest years, a spoiled and petted darling of
society, herself a proud and capricious belle,
who had in her two-and-twenty years of life
ruled her little kingdom with power and will,

And this man who stood before the Jovely
woman, whatof him? Scarcely older than her-
self, and not of greater height, of good {ace
and figure, his brown hair curling in tiny rings
about a well-formed head, his large dark eyes
filled with an intensity of purpose, revealing
depths of strength, and perhaps of grandeur
in his soul that she was incapable of perceiving
orof understanding, his sunburred brow, broad
and lofty in intellectual expansion, his whole
being denoting the possession of reserve force
and untried power, surely he was fit to'be the
companion angd mate of even this queen of wo-
manhood who stood in all her regal beauty be-
fore him on the sands. :

But what are the words that issue from his
lips, which have grown white and stern beneath
the tawny moustache that veils their wondrous
curves? Surely these are not the tounes of the
contented lover, or of a happy and satisfied
companion, for they are intense in their bitter
despair, while even a tender, reproachful, half
groud, half appealing accent. runs througil the

ones,

“Clare, is it faor this that we have come upon
the sands to-night, for this that you bade me
walk away from all the world that we might be
alone, with only the great sea before us, and
the lights of the island bebind, where we could
commune asour hearts dictated without inter-
ruption or discovery? Is it thus that your
heart dictates communication to me—to me,
your own ?”

‘' Hush, Frank, hush! Do notspeak the word.
It is not, cannot be true. I aw nothing to you
but a friend, or a mere acquaintance. Let the
world never know that there is aught between
us save the passing friendship of a few pleasant
months. [ will it so, it must be g0, and [ have
come here to-night to ask you to release me
from all obligations to you. You would net
wish me to keep my vow when you know that
I can never be a companion to you; that it has
all been a mistake; that I do not love you;
that even the contemplation of our past year
is abhorrent to me, and that I must and shall
be freel”

She apoke in low, musical tones, gazing
siraight into his face, her eyes kindli
grenter light with the intensity of her tones,
the ser -d determined purpose of her will.

ng into |

|

Dr. Walter B. Mills,

The subject of our sketech, was born in the
State of Vermont, in 1824, and at an early age
removed to Saratoza Springs, N, Y., where he
has since resided. He engaged in the mercan- l
tile business, which he followed for many

years, and disposed of the same after accumu-
lating a snug fortune. It was during his busis
ness career that he developed his first phdse of
mediumship, (that of writing) which at this
time was not onl¥hnsought, but very little un-
derstood in his section, as it was about the
first that bad been witnessed there. Although
he was severely criticised by the public, he

held uzflinchingly to his honest convictions,

—_—

in a husky, broken voice, he said:

and was soon able under severe iests to not
only malatain his true convictions, but to de-
monstrate to the public that spirit refurn was
afact. He often wrote in langzuages entirely
unknown to him, which had to be interpreted

by others. From his flrat inspiration up to the

present time he has probably had as many if
not more phases of mediumship than any other.

-1 medium known, among which have been writ-
dng, entrancement, seeing and giving accurate
| descriptions and names of persons, locating

diseases, and lastly healing, which he ‘is still

- .|following, Many patients in different sections

can testify to his wonderful power.’

He has often been able to locate and name
living reptiles in the stomach, and kias uniform-
ly succeeded in removing the same, when other

| noted physicians had faled.

He still enjoys most excellent health, and iQ“(
able each day to treat his many patients suc-

| cessfully, besides attending to his large corre-

spondence personally, He is often found upon
the- platform advocating the trae principles of

| Spiritualism; and no doubt many readers of

THE BANNER who hiave heard him the past sea.
son can testify to his unique and truthful clair-
voyant descriptions, to his financial assigtance
to the Cause, as well agto.his sincere motives.
He hag, during his many years of varied phases
of mediurship, never used his power for pecu-
niary ends, but for the purpose of bringing out
truths which have been the means of doing a
vast amount of good, as well as bringing many’
othérg to & knowledge of the beautiful phil.
osopley\of Spiritualism. He now occupies
the presidential chair of the First Society of
Spiritualists in Saratoga, which he has held
for the past thirteen years, and it is mainly
through his efforts that the dociety has grown
from a mere bandful to the large-and interest.
ingsociety it now is. Having been connected
with the family for nearly thirty years, I can
truthfully say that these and many other
phases have been witnessed by not only my
own family, but by hundreds who can testify
to his wonderful power. A. J. WARRINER.

For o brief space he remained silent, and then , will never reveal what I bid her conceal, The

old minister who performed the service is dead ;

“Gad help me if it is as you say, Clare, that | I have reason to know that it was never re-

panion to you; that you do not love me; aund |
that—that—ol, Giod! that I should live to hear !
this from your lips—sweet lips, that [ have!l
loved and Kissed ; cruel lips that do not soften |
blows; that even the contemplation of our past ;
year is abhorrent to you.” |

Then with a sudden dignity in tone and|
mien, straightening up to his fullest height, |
and pazing into hersplendid eyes with his own I
matchless brown orbs:

“{ince when has this ablorrence possessed ’
vou, and why are you determined to be free? |
Is it because  am poor, and have no high pe-
sition and wealth to bestow upon you? Sure: |
ly you knew that fact, when [, as your father’s
trusted clerk, was admitted to your home, and |
received from his daughter every encourape
ment and attention that my heart could wish?
Clare, T neversought to hidefrom yon my true |
station and prospects., You knew that I came
from a good, well boru, but poor family; that
my father-was only a country clergyman,
striegling along upon a meagre salary, anxious
to give his son agood education ; that my moth-
er was a sensitive, gentle lady, but with no
bank account, You knew, dear, for I made it |
all clear to you, and you said it made no differ
ence, that you loved me, and could not live
without me—that I went to the city, and en
tered college, fitted myselr for a minister of )
the Gospel. and received my degree as such, !
but that, while comiug in touch with broad
minds of the world through books, lectures and
other means, I lost my hold on theological
tenots and dectrines, ard could not content
nmyself to fill aplace and preach o creed that
wuag repugnant ro me, You knew, too, that
my poor father died a disappointed man be-
cause I had failed to meet his expectations;
that my sweet mother, heaven bless her, passed
away when 1 was but a child, and that when I
met you [ had no ties of love or relationship to
bind me to any quarter of the globe, You
knew that I bad entered your father’s employ
because he needed my service, and because I
felt that Icould do justice by him. I never
dreamed of raising wy eyes and my heart to
liis beautiful child until she led me on—forgive
me, darling, for saying it, [ seem such a pol-
troon even to myself for dariog to hint at it;
and yet, now, now that you tell me that even
the contemplation of our pastis abhorrent to
vou—I must ask you, Clare, if you forget how
it was, and by what means you made me be-
lieve you Joved me, that you could not live
without me, and that death would be only too
welcome if | turned away? Surely, only the!
veriest puppy could withstand such an appeal
from even a common specimen of womanhood ;
how then could 1, in the presence of a'being
whose glorious beauty, brilliant intellect and
charming manner had won my heart, with-
stand that which was held out to me to take
for my very pwn, and for which my very soul
panted and yearned? '

She had stood coldly regarding him, only her
shimmering eyes telling aught of the emotions
surging within her breast, until now witha
little gesture of impatience, and a derisive
curl of her lip, she interrupted him.

“You do well to remind me of my folly,
Frauklin Bearse: [ deserve it all that 1 was so
blind, and could not foresee the end, but all
that was more than a year ago, and it seems so
far away. 1 cannot realize that I ever could
have been the 1 vesick, foolish creature you
depict; I, Clare Grabam, the proud and favored
child of tortune and society, [ must have been
under some uncanny spell, that made me over
into some other person. Butat last the illu-
gion is dispelled; I have come back to my
former self. The events of the last year that
have passed between us, or that have affected
us mutually, must be blotted out. 1 willit,
and my will is law.” :

She drew from her bosom a broad band of
old—marvelously like a marriage ring—and
aid it in his hand; he started with a cry, and
held it before him, as if he could not believe
his sight. : ;

“Clare, Clare!” he cried, *‘are you mad; do
ou not know that you cannot undo what the
aw has deoreed ; that in taking this pledge of

our union from you I do not and cannot re-
lease you from your bonds?”’

“Oh! yes; I know it well, but our secret has
been kept; no one suspects the truth; we bad

no witness of our union but my nurse, and she

we have made a mistake; that I can be uo com. | corded: there is absolutely no proof that we

were ever more than friends to each other—

you and I-but your own unsupported word; if

that were spokeu, | should deny. its truth, and

who would doubt Clare Graham, even it her

statement conflicted with that of Franklin
earse?”’

He turned the ring in bis hand, then pressed
it to his lips, In the fitful light he could not
read its inper inseription, but he knew it bore
a date, with.the names of Franklin and Clare,
with these words, “ Till death.” Tu him it
was a precious, oly thing, symbol of a union
that Lie had thought could never be destroyed.
He had not cared for money or fame, but had
been content to toil on, and by dint of his own
euergy, talent and fidelity to duty, wio his

. way to a higher position in the business world

than that of confidential clerk to one of .the
maygnates of the commereial world, “whose
daughter thig beautiful woman happened to
be. And be had won his way; bad been pro-

moted, and was likely to reach a position in

time that even a proud woman like his own

haughty darling might not be ashamed of.
Their marriage had been a clandestine ons,

He had desired, in the early days of their court-

| ship, to speak to heg father and declare his

love, wishing to ask permission to woo lLer
openly, wheu in time he should prove himself
worthy of her hand, and should have secured
for bimself a financial position of greater value
than his present one. Young men before now
had attained positions from which they dared
to aspire to the hand of an employer's daugh-
ter, and why could he not do the same? He
had youtl, integrity, ambition and ability on
his side, what had he to fear, especially as she,
the queen of his heart, had avowed her love
for him? But she opposed all his reaspning and
argument, herself proposing the secret mar-
riage, with only her own nurse as witness, and
which she desired should be performed by an
old minister of another ¢ity, who had been her
mother’s friend.

There was no one but her father to oppose
ber will, and he was Lo be kept in profound ig-
norance of the whole affair until such time as
she should herself inform him of it. She kpew
full well that had the millionaire known of her
infatuation for his attractive clerk, steps would:
be at once taken to part her from him, and
that under no condition would the marriage be
allowed to go on; bat she wasof age, possessed
of a property in her own right, of sound mind,

-and in every way competent to decide for her-

self, she argued: and thus it was that in this,’
as in all things else, the lady bad her own sweet-
will, and the affair was arranged and consum-
mated according to her desire.

For balf a year she lived in a world of bliss,
ber stolen interviews with her lover-husband
making life a dream of joy and satisfaction,
Theu she began to tire of him; grew less fond
of hig attentions and less devoted to him, until
now, while at the seashore, where she had been
passing a few waeks at a fashionable hotsl, and
to which be had come to spend the Sabbath,

she had given him this word of repulse and de- .

nial of his claims, that had nearly taken his
breath away. .

It was not strange that he should have ap-
peared on the scene this Saturday, for import-
ant news from the office bad been brought to
Chauncey Graham by the young man; nor did
the millionaire {)ay attention to the fact that
his danghter, whom he credited with being
quite competent to take care of herself, had

strolled out with the handsome clerk; and -

thus it was, that while in the distance the melt-
ing strains of an enchanting waltz from the
seductive instruments, handled by skillful
musiciang, flonted out from the hotel upon the
balmy air, and the rumble and surge of the
in.coming tide beat upon their ears, the two

who had stood before the minister less than a

year ago and listened to the words, ‘‘ Whom
God hath joined together let no man put asun-
der,” now faced each other on the lonely beach,
the one with cruel falsity on her lips and in
her soul, the other with despair in his heart.
Furthier words passed between them, but we
heed them not; the waters roar and surge, the

musio croons its matohless melody to the list- -
ening air, the moonlight comes out stronger

and clearer, and gilds waves and shores with
silvery beauty; the shadow of the rook grows.
lobger; the two figures are still alone, and hu«
man suffering stalks over the sands aa in the

v
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oty slums, within palsde walls as In hovel and
h { and uomoved, beholds 1t all,
tar she turns toward the h
oluglna the mareiage rlnﬁ, continues to stan
by the rook, though he follows her white fig-
zlth an eager,
heart hungry gaze., At last shedisappears, bu
he still stands there, as }f petrified to the spot.,
By.and-by he, too, will go on; but now he oan-
not stir., For him there {s no light, no musio
no joy in heaven or earth; only the shadow o
the rock, only the moaning of the'sea, only the
darkness of the blackest night that touched him

- with its ohill when she said:

“1 do not love you. The contemplation of
the past year is abhorrent to me. Imust be

free.”

. - {To be continued.)
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The Creative Power of Thought, and
‘the Delusive Power of
Imagination.

/ ‘BY PROY. J. R. BUCHANAN.

1t is seldom that 1can agree fully with Mr.
Dawbarn, but 1 have a substantial agree-
ment with him as to an idea in M last specu-
lations on the creative power of -thought. I
supposed that to be one of my discoveries laid
up for *The New World of Science,” which
may be published if I live, and did not suspect
that any one else would have the same idea,
for that class of ideas is not abundant, and I
congratulate Mr, Dawbarn on his progressive
boldness.

But he and 1 are never entirely agreed, and.
since I had the pleasure in New York of intro-

. ducing him'to the Science of Psychometry, he

has girt it around with.theories and paralyzing
limitations which I cannot sanction, nor can
I entirely sanction his mode of presenting the
creative power of thought. But after writing
thus far | examined his essay carefully, and
find that [ can agree with him only in the title
of his article. He has not found out the crea-
tive power of thought, but has given us a
sprightly piece of romance on the delusive
power of imagination, and agromanceis always
interesting, so is Mr. Dawbarn, .

He has given us & pyramid of theory, stand-
ing on one fact, and when we examine it, we
find it i8 not a fact, but a hypnotic delusion.
He assumes that Dr. Charcot created an im-
mortal pictiire by the power. of thought, and
that we are all manufacturing immeortal pic-
tures in the same way, and the world is full of
them—so full that we must wonder how the
millions of millions are packed together, over-
laying each other at every possible angle,
packed as tight as a compressed cotton bale in
avery crowded citv; and there they must lie
lorever: for Mr. Dawbarn says they are im-
mortal, and they are ¢ material ”” too; and even
if they are as fine as films of spider-web silk
there must be a limit to the amount that could
be packed in London or Paris; and in time
they must interfere with locomotion, get into
our eyes and our lungs too, for they are, as Mr.
Dawbarn says, stamped on the air we breathe.
And this is uot the first time that Mr. Daw-
barn’s brilliant imagination has been revelling
in physical impossibilities, though I have been
unwilling heretofore to comment on his flights
of fancy. :

I can réciprocate his compliment that *a
greater thau Charcot " is here; for Charcot was
aservile slave to all the eternal laws of sei-
ence with which Mr, Dawbarn plays a shuttle-
cock game 8o gracefully.

The millions of thought-form realities—yes,
material realities—generated every hour in a
populous city would pile the streets to the
house-tops every day. In fact, the streets
would not hold them, for they would be huge
affairs, houses, horses, “carriages, ships, ele-
phants, and lately locomotives, trains of cars,
grand processions, ete. But suppose they are

~ crushed, jammed and packed into a street,

squeezed out of all shape to-day. how will to-
morrow's creations come in, and keep on com-
ing in for thousands of years in Rome, Athens

and Jerusalem, piling up above the clouds?

And Mr, Dawbarn thinks there is material stuff
enough in his mountain piles to come out and

delude a respectable ps,vc?mmeter or a medium.

1 have never found any such psychometers in
fitty 8ix years; but if Mr. Dawbarn has ever
been deluded in that way, a candid confession
would be instructive. Such delusions never
oceur with any one who follows scientific
methods. Can Mr. Dawbarn show when they
ever occurred in THe BANNER Message De-
partment?

Now if Mr, Dawbarn can refine his material
thought-forms until he can carry a million
square milés of them in his vest pocket (which
would be easy for him), he has just mastered
his first difficulty; and I {hink ke can do it, for

_when we handle his material thought-forms

they appear to be what is vulgarly called “ the
little end of nothing.”

They are created by wholesale at every hyp-
notic exhibition. The exhibitor produces his
walking-stick and tells his subjects it is a ter-
rible looking ghost. They all seeit; they are
all frightened. They would unanimously tes-
tify that they see just such a ghost as the oper-
ator describes, with long horns and fiery eyes.
And according to Mr. Dawbarn we are bound,
as philosophers, to receivétheir testimony, be.
cause they have finer senses than ours. Cer
tainly they have, ' :

“For optics keen it needs. I ween,
To see what is not to be seen.”

And hypnotic- delusion is the entire founda-
tion of Mr. Dawbarn’s extensive hypothesis,
and we had a great deal of thesame kind of

- hypootic philosophy from Dr. Hensoldt in the

Arena, who was a good hypnotic subject, and
8aw 80 many visions in India—just what he
was told. :

But the terrible. ghost suddenly created—
which is one of Mr. Dawbarn's immortal and
‘material forms, to show the ‘‘creative power
of thought”—is very short-lived. As soon as
the operator snaps his fingers and cries “ ALL
RIGHT,” the ghost is gone, never to return un-
til created again by the power of a word,

Charcot’s bypnotic subject described just
what he described to her, and if he.had told
her the picture had a brass chain hauging from
the nose she would have seen it, and continued
to see it if he left her under that delusion.
That she was able to distinguish that card
from others is not strange in psychometry,
but shows extreme sensitiveness. If Charcot
bad relieved her from the illusion, that would
have been the end of its immortality.

Dr. Charcot understood, what he was doing,
and did not imagine he was making a wonderful
discovery, though he gave a fine illustration of
psvchometry combined with bypnotism. But
what the
(viz., Drs. Bourru and Burot and Prof. Luys),
has been altogether too loose and unscientific
for my students. 1f they had adhered to my
methods they could have convinced the profes-
sion. But Denton was the only scientist who
bas pursued the proper course, and his great
works are his permanent monument.

Fancies are more real to Mr. Dawbarn than
facts. Let me give a fact, which shows the
real creative power of thought. 1 placed a card-
board between two slates, and held them in
the presence of a medium. Ancient spirits,
foreseeing my labors, had begun to visit me,

. most unexpectedly, and demonstrate the crea

tive power of their thought. Within half an
bour I opened the slates, and found upon the
white face of the cardboard a freshoil painting
—go fresh that iv required a month to make it
dry and hard. ‘T could not conjecture whom
the painting represented, but the name was

- kindly given me at the bottom; it was John

the Baptist, by whom Jesus was baptized, and
who was decapitated in prison by Herod the
Great for censuring his profligate private life
and his adultery, which brought on war, and
also, according to Josephus, because he thought
the eloquence and power of John over the peo-
ple made him a dangerous subject.

" Having employed every possible psychomet-

"ric test, | have proved that this was a portrait

of John the Baptist, and he has since visited
me and talked in his peculiar style; and the

ortrait has been recognized by those who
Enew him of old, as correct; I have told the
whole story in * Primitive Cliristianity.” v'hat
ghows the creative power of thought as we

¢ he, st

rench have. done in psychometry..

300 It 1y every honorable materializing séance
~not,_my thzu ht, but the thought of John
the Baptist, who was himsel! an illustration
of the oreative. power of the insocrutable Di-
vine mind which must éver ba a mystery to

man, ,

Aud it Mr. Dawbarn had been near, I could
have obtalned bis testimony to John the Bap-
tist, without bis suspeoting it. He would have
desoribed the oharacter like all other pay-
chometers, except that he would not have
done justice to St. John'sreliglous sentiments,
for 1 found, in experimenting with him, that
he could not understand a hlghly religious
charaoter, belng somewhat defeotive in his
own religious nature, but brilliant in imagi
nation. )

St. John is atill an immortal reality access-
ible to those who have a similar spirituality
but Mr. Dawbarn’s walking-stick :immortai
ghost does not survive -the hypnotic exhibi-
tion, ' '

Let us look for one of Mr. Dawbarn’s im-
mortalities, who, as he thinks, might visit THE
gANNEB circle and fool the experienced me-’

jums,

I remember well in 183 R. L. Adams’s
famous * Moon Hoax,” whichseemed to delude
the world a little while. With a powerful tel.
escope in Africa his astronomer saw every:
thing in the moon ; and he saw the Vespertilio
Homo—a man-bat—flying in the lunar atmos
phere. I met my old medical professor and

was glorying in the grand discoveriesin the
moon, He was entirely orthodox, and he
thought these discoveries in the moon were
the grandest illustration of the power of God,
and would be a “perennial fountain” of life
and light and wisdom for all mankind. That
was the first I heard of it. I thought it very
amusing, for I never went wild on the mar-
velous or the orthodox.

The moon hoax soon vanished as a tremen.
dous joke; but what became of the Vesper-
tilio Homo? According to the Dawbarn phi-
losophy, there were at least fifty million Ves-

ertilio Homos created by the readers and be.
ievers in the moon hoax ; but where are they ?
They certajnly have not visited THE BANNER
circle, They must have gone to the moon, for
Luna, the moon, is suspected of having some-
thing to do with Lunacy. . '

Perhaps Mr. Dawbara is practicing another
gigantic hoax, like Mr. Adams, and he per-
forms his part well with a grave face; but he
introduces a suspicious auotatlon, “*What
fools these mortals'be!” Well, let: bim catch
a flying Vespertilio Homo, and he will demon-
strate his philosophy; but he must catch one
created in 1836, and not palm off any new
creations. .

The creative power of thought issimply a
new illustration of the science of Psychometry
—a seience too grand and novel for the parrot-
professors of colleges to be interested init.

In writing I associate my own vital condi-
tions and emanations -with the letter that I
write, and the psychometer perceives them,
and maf' indeed perceive the train of thought
aud feeling in, my mind at the time. Thepo ver
of intuition reaches all things—but it reaches
realities—not nonentities. =

So when we occupy an apartment we impress
our pleasant or unpleasant personality on the
apartment, to be realized by sensitives who en-
ter it, A curious illustration happened to me
in San Francisco. A lady was visiting in my
office, and being a good psychometer I placed
a remarkable picture in her hands for descrip-
tion. But she totally failed to catch any im-
pression of the character. Another influence
took hold of her irresistibly, and she gavea
eraphic and minute description of the gentle-
man who had occupied the office just before I
took it, of whom she knew nothing. She did
not see him as a mental picture, but the apart-
ment wagimpregnated with his influence—that
influence was somewhat morbid, and I soon
felt the effects on my lungs. I could even per-
ceive the unpleasantness of the apartment in
comparison with one I had been occupying
charged with my own influence, as we feel un-
pleasant influences in a hospital after the pa-
tients are gone.

Was there any crealion in this case, or when
a letter conveys smallpox, or when I passed my
dry pen over blank paper, as if writing words,
making no mark at all, and a psychometric cor-
respondent about a thousand miles away told
me what the words were? But the influence in
the apartment gradually passed away, and 1
doubt if any psychometer in the world could
recall those words.

Creation is not quite the unlimited and su-
perabundant thing wbich Mr. Dawbarn’s
bright imagination would make it. Creation
is the origination of something pevrmanent, or
not according to conditions—man’s creations
are not; and if creation goes on at the light-
ning speed suggested by Mr, Dawbarn, and all
the creations were material, and were stamped
on everything, even on the passing breeze, the
world would bavé been so crammed with these
old creations a hundred thousand years ago
that sensitives would have been mentally
drowned in the fluent mass of pictures, images
and forces and their dilapidated remains, for if
they are material they must be liable to frac-
ture and distortion, and the result would be a
piled-up chaos—a chaos of what? mere nonen.
tities, The finest psychometer may travel
throueh regions that ought to have mountain-
ous piles of thought-creations and perceive
nothing but the landscape and the breeze, or
using intuition may realize the ancient scenes
—not thoughts, buy realities, -

What Mr. Dawbarn so promptly calls a
thought creation is generally the airy nothing
suggested by a fine-spun theory. His styled
speculation is not the scientific but thé im
aginative, and I should be heartily ashamed of
my views of the creative power of thought if
they led to a serious assertion of such nonen-
tities as Mr. Dawbarn brings forward to tum-
ble all psychic science into chaos, in which
there is no boundary between the real and the
unreal,

The visions of delirium tremens are real ob
jects to the disordered brain, byt not to any
one else, though a psychometer may explain
them; and Mr. Dawbarn’s thought-creations
have far less reality than the old drunkard’s
vigions, which originate in his own brain. All
g?‘ycll;ic science disappears when we accept

T,

ence is as real, eternal and positive asany form
of science in the hands of scientific men.

The comretent psychometer describes places
which really exist, characters in living men
and characters in the departed, characters in
the men who have made history—places on the
surface of the earth, cities or mountains,
mines in the rock and water-streams under-
ground. :

Thus psychometry, as a reliable science,
deals in history, biography and geology, which
has been amply illustrated in my writings and
in Denton’s; and this is valuablé permanent
science; It has nothing to do with Mr, Daw-
barn’s fancies, which vitalize themselves into
visible bodies, and go around to- persuade peo-
ple they are realities. This is a good deal
further beyond the limits of science than the
astral shells of Mme. Blavatsky’s exploded
theories, who was in the habit of laughing at
THE BANNER circle, as dealing in unrealities.

Competent mediumship has nothing to do
with " Blavatsky sbells or Dawbarn creations.
The BANNER oF LIGHT has for many years
been publishing interesting and graphic mes-
sages from the departed, which in their accu.
rate personal statements contain sufficient evi-
dence of their origin, even if they had not
been so often confirmed by the positive testi-
mony of the living. The value of the Message
Department of TRE BANNER -has been too
long firmly established to be affected by a ran.
dom hypothesis. o

It is a most unjust and iosidious attack on
mediumship and competent mediums, whose

owers have been demonstrated, when Mr.
Bawbarn politely suggests that they are likely
to describe a nonentity as a real spirit. 1f Mr.
Dawbarn has had the misfortune to make such’
mistakes, he has a right to make confession
for himself, but not to impeach the capacities
of others. .

The difficulties and fallacies of psychometry
and mediumship upon which be has enlarged
in some of his writings, do, of course, exist
among incompetent and fanciful pretenders,
but nowhere elee. Mrs. Longley, and all other
mediums employed by THE BAVNER, have a
record that justifies mediumship as a valuable
art and sclence, wortby of high esteem,

i

rode through his park on a bright day, and he | i

awbarn’s speculations; but psychic sci- |

resentedhdn so fantastio @ atyle by Mr. Daw.
| oatroy all psyohlo solence, I am yot
not ashametl to “{e bat there Is a creative
power, which 1y in llhﬁble'&nd solentiflo, of.
whioh I sball speak as a branch of cosmio sol-
ence; but I agree with Mr, Dawbarn only in
the use of words to name it, But I must thank
bim for his complimentary personal expres.
slon, though it would seem baseless if psychio
solence has po more value than he allows, and
human intuition is as feeble as he supposes.

1 protest againat his theories as & jumble of
materialism, spiritism and imagination—a com-
bination in which 1 see neither Spiritnallsm
nor scienge, but only the attractive style in
which a novelist contrives to interest bis
readers.

. Vibration is everything in bis theories, but
ag_vibration g nothing but motion in some
thing that vlbr%tss and motton is only change
of place, it has nothing equivalent to thought-
sensation, orlife. Whether the vibration he up
or down or crosswise or circunlar, there is just as
wide a gap between vipration and any of the
faculties of the soul as between the soul and
matter. His talk of vibratien, which is making
confusion in Spiritualism, is hardly a degree
removed from materialism; and when thought~
vibration and matter are f'umbled together as
equivalent, interchangeable things, such a the-
ory ig Deither materialism nor Spiritualism,
though it may be a nondescript sort of spirit-

8m, . .

When Mr. Dawbarn thinks and creates mate-
rial forms on the passing breeze we may agk
whether they hang together in shape, or spread
abroad like a fog, ot twist into a thread. Do
they fall to pieces, or go dancing down the
centuries like spider-web silk? Does the sun-
shine dissipate them, or are they eternal? If
material, as he affirms, they have gravity ; then
would a million weigh an ounce, or would any
be equivalent to a bullet?

Can they be seen, felt or smelt? If I under-
stand Mr. Dawbarn his creations are in the
best samples, a peculiar sort of ghosts, that
can be seen, can travel about a8 a human per-
sonality, fool the mediums and scare the igno-
rant as ghosts.

In the old-fashioned way the only spirits we
knew were those who had been reared by a
father and mother—spirits whom somebody
knew, and who themselves knew something
and could give good advice to surviving friends.
But, according to Mr.Dawbarn, we have en-
tered a new realm of science which he has dis-
covered, the realm of * multiple personality,”
manufacturel out of cogitations—and ghosts
are as earily manufactured as soap bubbles,

necessary zeal and patience he could add a
million of immortals to our American re-
publi¢, and send them out to fool the me-
diums.

This all seems a penny-styled speculation,
but I believe I have not misstated the creative
theory. As these immortal ghosts, I presume,
require no food nor attention, they might lo-
cate in the dead moon whenever they become
too abundant here, for the manufacture seems
-to proceed with lightpingspeed while we are
thinking. '

Mr. Dawbarn is always so interesting and
attractive, we like to hear from him. But
we should not take him too seriously. We
should not forget the boundary line of the
practicalscience, on which we can stand firmly,
and step off to walk on the bottomless nonen-
tity, of which we had so much in Blavatsky
gecret doctrine revealing three hundred and
eleven millions of millions of years; Oahspe,
revealing wars in heaven twenty-five thousand
vears azo; Hams, revealing crazy mysticisms;
Eddy, revealing the nonentity of everything
except herself; Schweinforth, revealing him-
self a8 God; and Teed, proving that we are
living on the inside of the globe instead of the
outside, and all finding disciples.

‘Dawbarn’s..world of ‘multiple personali-
ties” ‘s another department of the unreal.
When this French idea of Prof. Janet was im-
ported from France I explained its fallacy
two or three yea's ago; and, as leading Spir-
itualists have dismissed it since as a vagary,
it needs no discussion now.

My reason for discussing at length this fal-
lacy of imagination taking the name of
thought-creation, when nothing is created, is
that while the rest of the world stagnates in
skepticism, the spiritual movement seems to
attract all the credulous, and credulity is the
rich soil which originates and supporis every
species of fraud, <

Credulity and fraud have been so strong that

I realized long ago it was dangerous to oppose
them, and have held my peace, but rejoiced at
the vigorous movements of Mr. Barrett and
Prof. Loveland, The Dawbarn theories are a
lively addition to the credulity which is more
dangerous to science than skepticism, and
wins a larger following than the substantial
science upon which we can safely rely. When
wild credulity and cunning fraud are over-
come the Spiritualism of earnest souls may
rule the world,
" But the fraud and credulity which ruled the
first three centuries of the church, in alliance
with despotism, have ruled ever since, and
spiritual science in its purity is the only power
that can arrest its progress and emancipate
mankind, : )

Yivisection.

To the Editor of the Banner of Light: . .

There seems to be a disposition in this age
congratulate ourselves that we are not as our
fathers were; yet it is to some of us an open
question whether the advantage be on our side
or on theirs. '

We smile at the crude religious belief of him
who fancied that, L

... “admitted to t.he equal sky,
His faitbful dog shall bear him company,”

and yet on what was this belief grounded? On
the acknowledgment of the friendly relations
which subsisted between them here, and the
supposition that the same relations would con-
tinue hereafter. .

Cosmo de Medici said: * You shall read that
we are commanded to forgive our enemies;
but you never read that we are commanded to
forgive our friends.” '

What of those humble beings who are our
friends, whose tender eyes glow ag they see us
—~whose loving hearts beat, joyfully at our com-
ing? Will they forgive?

A little girl takes a pet cat toschool, to be
chloroformed and experimented upon. Some
one reproaches her for this, and she replies:
“Oh! 1 did n’t care; puss had fits anyway, and
teacher said it would n't hurt her,”

The cat was the child’sfriend, and it frusted
her. As the Psalmist says, “If it had been
mine enemy then I could have borne it.”

We hear so much of ‘“‘friendship” in the
world, and, after all, what _does it come to?
Which of our friends would -turn his hand to
belp us? It is seldom that a friend has the op-
portunity of giving his life to prove his friend-
ship, and it is even more_seldom that one who
has the opportunity avails himself of it; but
who will make life sweet to a friend by con-
trolling his own temper, or doing those little
g%q?tle things that every day offers to each and
a .

The dog, the cat, the borse, who has not seen
them turn from the fierceness of their wrath
the madnessof terror or pursuit, and stand
gentle and patient at a word from the master
they love?

I do not look for their admission to the equal
gky, and 8o I say: “Return their love here,
make them happy, and show them that their
affection is not misplaced.”

ANNA SARGENT TURNER,
.Sec'y New York State Anti-Vivisection Society,
Saugerties, N. Y. .

Be noble toward an enemy. The man who
does you wrong has need of pity. - To bein-
jured is a less misfortune than to bq theinjurer,

e who defrauds makes holes in his own pock-
ets, by which be loses more than he steals. He
who slanders, wields 8 sword which he bolds
at the point; hisown hands receive the wounds.
The wrongdoer is the man who is down; his
own sins have struck him to the earth. Rather

help him up.
\

Alterthe oreative power of man has been |

bat as immortal as the stars; and if he has the.

" Ré-Incarnation,
ny ALBEitT K. HEBARD, v

There is o great eﬁrt belng made at the
present time to introduce -the dootrine of re-

{noaroation among the people of the western

world, " It has been a bélief of Eastern peoples
from so far back that its orlgin is lost in the
mists of the past, Without doubt it had its
origin in the obseryation by man of phases of
the human mind which he saw but could not
account for, and, following the natural fn-
stincts of man in all ages, to furnish some sort
of explanation for everything he sees, he grad-
ually came to the belief that the souls of men
returned to another body, and enjoyed another
life on earth. . o
In speculating upon the origin of the ides,
or upon what phenomena led up to it, it is
necessary: to start with the fact admitted that
men, when they first appeared on the earth,
were but little in advance of tbe highest spe-
oies of animals then existing physically, with
a corresponding superiority of intelligence.
The-higher species of animals next to man
have spirits as well ‘as man, but not of suffi-
clent strength to exist after the body perishes,
and man in his first eatate was subject to the
same limitations. But map, from his more
rfect physical development, came in time to
ave a spirit of greater strength, and this
growth in strength continued until the spirit
became strong enough to exist after the death
of the body. Then there came into the life of
man & new condition. He began to observe
the development of new ideas, resulting in a
more rapid advancement, and was surprised
at the fact: that it was often the result of in-
tuition—perhaps oftener than from deliberate
search—that the best ideas were evolved,

‘Many times, also, it seemed to him that there

had been something similar in his previous
experience; yet he could not fix the incident
in_ his present life, and finally came to believe
that he had lived a previous life in which the
incidents occurred of which his present im.
pressions were the vague recollection.

There is in every belief of man an underly-
ing truth in the system of nature, and a know}-
edge of that truth will help us gredtly in sift-
ing out from past beliefs the things that will
work for our prosent good.  The phenomena,
of which the doctrine of reincarnation is an
explanation, were caused by a condition made
possible by the development of man to a point
where the spirit bad acquired sufficient

strength to exist without the bodily environ- |-

ment; but then, as now, spirits remained in
the vichnity of their earthly life, and «found
their chiePenjoyment in communicating with
those they had left behind. It was their influ-
ence and suggestions, entirely misunderstood,
that laid the foundations of a belief that has
held possession of a large portion of the
of the earth from that time until now.
Civilized man has arrived at a stage where
he is confronted by phenomena that cannot
be explained on his assumption of the suprem.
acy of matter. He gives to matter all the
functions that he sees performed in the sys
tem of nature, but he has been unable to ac-
count for all the phases of intelligence that
the operations of nature disclose. The mani.
festations of mind or soul or spirit—whatever
name he may give it—in man he claims to be a
phase of matter which he hasendowed with the
‘‘potency of every form of life.” The psychic
force in man he knows nothing about, éxcept
that he is very sure it is a property of matter;
but there are many things connected with it

people

that open the way to the doctrine of reincar-

nation -as a solution, Those who have no
higher conception of man than that he is to
be finally a perfect physical being on the earth
will accept it, as will also many who have be.
come dissatisfied with the teaching of the
future state by thitfsp_who assume to know all
about it, and at the sé?nﬁ time reject all means
of ascertaining the trutlipf their beliefs.

_Man has never yet been ableto think out-
side or bevond the intelligence that nature
exhibits. He has thus far only discovered a
few of the more simple principles and modes
of operation in his immediate environment,
certainly not enough to warrant him in assum-
ing that he has arrived at the summit of all
knowledge; and-he would do well to hold him-

‘self open to receive truths that the future

may reveal. .

Every thought of man has its underlying
truth in the system of nature, and, however
much he may becloud it with his ignorant
speculations, it is still a truth which will more
clearly appear as.man advances toward the
goal of his firal attainment.

The doctrine of reincarnation is no excep-
tion to this, and re-birth is a fact, not only for
man, but for the lower animals and plants,
down to the simplest forms. The first appear-
ance of consciousness is when matter has been
brought, through the process of creation, to
the point where it begins to assume form; and
at that time the spirit, which is the active
principle underlying the universe, commences
its progress in evolution.

This evolution is the result of the education
of the spirit by which matter is controlled,
and it goes on until there appears a personal

+ identity of spirit, which is not confined to

man, but is possessed by the lower animals
after they have arrived at a certain stage of
development. Only in man does this personal
identity continue after the deata of the body;
but the spirit of the lower animals loses its
identity and returns to the. state it was in
before it entered the body. It has acquired
an experience that enables it to enter into
higher forms of life, and this process, contin-
ued, finally results in man, in whom the spirit
acquires strength to exist as a personal being
after the body perishes.
Aug. 21, 1897, .

Re.incarnation.

W}lat do we actually know about it? Who
is wise enough to solve the problem? If it
cannot be solved, is it profitable to speculate
upon it? Are not what we call life and what
we call spirit one and the same thing?

Is life anywhere and in anything other than
spirit expressed or made manifest?

1 affirm life to be spirit, known to man only
through and by its manifestations. I believe
spirit to be universal, omnipresent, God, if
you choose. Every form of life, every expres-
sion, is but a manifestation of spirit individu-
alized. It may be in a blade of grass or the
lilies of the field; the giant oak or the towering

pine; it may be in the glowworm or the well-
rounded, mature man. Al is spirit expressed,
spirit indlvidualized, spirit materialized.

Now, then, what is the sequence and process
for continuation? In each and every one of
these expressions is contained a hali-germ.for
reproduction, which is spirit; and no one of
said half-germs in itself and of itself can gcn.
erate orreproduce anew individual entity. The
hali-germ, or seed, of the male, must come into
countact or touch, must flux with the half-germ
of the.female, or there cannot, will not be a
new generation or expression of life—a new
spirit materialization. .And this can only occur
in the dark cabinet of the mother womb. Spirit
must be in the seed of the male, whether it be
plant or animal. Life must inhere in the seed
of the female; the two must flow together, and
out from that union will come a new incarna-
tion. ‘

1f thus far my statement is correct, is sound,
where is the opportunity for the individual-
ized spirit already in existence to become a
whole germ for 8 new generation in the moth.
er womb and be reborn into earth-life? How
can any thoughtful .person believe it is so?
When our mothers are overshadowed, ¢conceive
and bear children without male contact, then
it will be a good and proper time to inquire in-
to and investigate the process and problem of
re-creation or reincarnation. Then we may
well ask if there be spirits drifting in space,
seeking for a chance to return to earth-life
and the environments of the flesh, in order to
gain experience or knowledge that shall fit
them for duties and life in the world of spirit.

1sit not a fact that every excarnate spirit

. f?r
all intents and

‘there, from teachers who dwelt lohg

-{ known how to meet it; and

" | that takes possesslon; control of & mediam, Is

the time belng reinoarnated? fs it not, to

sessorof the en&moed medium’s embodiment?

.and In that way and manner, and that only,

may they not be sald, most truly, to be rein.
carnated bundreds and thousands of t{imea?
The child that prematurely passes Into the
larger life, lIacking earth’s experiences, need
not from necessity return to a bodily expres-
sion for educatfon; it can be and is ac?uizgd
n the
flesh, and who passed through 8ll needed ex-
perlence to'fit them for the duties in that
sphere of exlstence. Just as we here acquire
information-regarding other nations and peo-
ples of whom we have had no previous ac-
quaintance or knowledge, so there are ways
and means, I believe, far nu;l)erior to ours, for
instruction and education, In fact, they have
in their service teachers incarnate and excar-
nate. I think I may say L know what pur-
ports to be an Indian’ squaw, who passéd to
the ‘happy hunting-ground”in very early
childhood, who has been enabled to acquire
quite a knowledge of our tongue, and js sur-
prisingly well:informed regarding the buman
organism and the treatment of disease. In
the matter of good mora!s, right doing, and the
*“more excellent way” in our daily life, she is
far in advance of the average citizen. She bas
but little need of a second birth intogarth-
life. She has been reincarnated in her medi-
um thousands of times, * TIN LANTERN.’

—q > -

A Hint of Critical Reasoning.

BY SILAS BOARDMAN.

———

I would not detract from the prestige which
seems to be the logical consequence of mem-
bership in a baker's dozen of prominent socie-
ties, nor dispute the authority vested in the
possession of a large library. Add the inval-
nerablility g,f & university education, and the
favored mortal-hag' & triad of requisites that

[l

rposes, the oasupant and pos.

may seem sufficient to make him a fit expo- -

nent of the principles of Spiritualism and the
philosophy of evolution.
This preamble is not lightly offered. There

is evidence of wide scholarship and deep .

thought in the address of William Emmette -

Coleman, which appeared in the BANNER OF

Licar for July 31. And this critique is not
intended in any degree as a reflection on Mr.
Coleman, but rather as an emphatic protest
against a vital error which is embeodied in a
single clause of the aforementjoned address.

I will quote the sentence: ** In this teaching
we find the climax of evolutionary doctrine,
God himself being the product of evolution,

the deific principle existing in nature unindi- -

vidualized until embodied in man, and, when
thus personalize:, it evolves, by a long course
of development, into a personalized and indi-
vidualized God.”. With much interest I have
noticed a similar statgment of Mr. Coleman’sin
the Light of Truth. !

A commensurate idea was advanced by a
reverend Second Adventist of the name of
Sheldon fofty years ago ih_this county (La
Crosse Co., Wisconsin), I wak surprised then
at the simplicity (not to say vacuity) of Mr.
Sheldon in putting a well-defined limitation
on the character and attainments of the infi-
nite God. He was bitterly opposed to Spiritu-
alism, and, in the view of his own adherents,
crushed it into a bopeless nonentity by show-
ing up the absurdity of progression, thus:
¢ If man should continue to progress he would
become equal with God; therefore progression
is an impossibility.”” [t was the first and last
Adventist sermon that I ever heard, and 1 tried
in vain to show the absurdity of such reason-
ing to people who were imbued with the same
thoughts. ‘[ bave outgrown the dread appre-
hension that the inconsistencies and mistakes
of others, or someinadvertence of my own, may
upset the universe. But, balieving both to be
extremes heyond the confines of reason, 1 am
neither an optimist nor pessimist, and there-
fore have a motive in thus venturing to ques-
tion a sentiment of Mr. Coleman’s which-sgems
to have the tacit endorsement of the majority
of the advocates of our beautiful philosophy.
1 understand that Mr. Coleman is an ardent
advocate of Spiritualism; yet he makes the
same fatal, vacuous mistake!

Among all the writings that I have seen,
speaking that I bave heard, or papers thatl
have read, this peculiar thought seems {0 have
a complete recognition, ag it 8 in noinstance
denied, and in many reiterated. ,

From my standpoint the inference is that I
am away off on a tangent, or else that itis
time for me to rise up and protest againsta
glaring absurdity and manifest inconsistency.
And if God, and nature, and the spirit-world,

and the BANNER oF LiguTt, will stand by me-

1 will not wink at the palpable error, nor neg-
lect any opportunity to set it right before the
world, There are two important ideas in-

volved in tbis discussion, viz., the existence -

and character of God. But as his existence is
ostensibly admitted, the present essay is in-
tended to deal more especially with his char-
acter. In fact, the existence of a God has only
a slip-shod recognition among the majority of
writers on Spiritnalism; and, after this hum.
ble effort, if permitted, I shall be glad to pre-
gent to the readers of the BANNER OF LIGHT
an argument that, so far as I know, has never
been answered, and never can. be, in favor of
the existence of an infinite God.

The special clause to be considered is: ** God
himself being the product of evolution.” It
is true that from a certain standpoint the
statement looks well, and has proven practi-
cally unanswerable, because ?eople have not

do wvot blame
our modern upstarts so much for advocating a
palpable error, per se, as for their presump-
tion in the oracular utterance of something
which they know nothiny about. As I under-
stand, progression is eternal, and Mr. Cole-
man's thought that ‘the deific principle”
“evolves, by a long course of development,
into a personalized and individualized God"
ig_right, with the exception that the word
*long” should give place to the word endless.
And without this amendment the phrase has
not the merit of the latest annoupcement of
Chanticleer on a woodpile! Let us see. The
deific principle evolves, by an endless course
of development, into a personalized and indi-

- | vidualized God. 1t is saying considerable. It

is doing a good deal. And I am not the.onse to
gay it is not feasible; but you must have pa-
tience, because, in this consumwmation devout-
ly to be wished, you cannot realize your fond
ideal until you have reached the end of eter-
nity, Theidea that God is a product of evo-
lution can ouly be the product of a brain that
has a surplus of self-esteem and a dearth of
veneration, with a decided limitation of rea-
soning power.

The same system of reasoning will tell us
that God is & progressive individual! How do
you know? And the answer isclinched with
the idea that there is nostanding stilll Again
you are beyond your depth, and trying to tell
us something that you know nothing about.
Have you considered the three infinities?
Has the thought never dawned upon your
mind that as vast asinfinite space and as en-

during as infinite time is the Infinite Wisdom

whose throne is a fact rather than a place, and
whose government affords room for all man-
ner of creeping things, from the tadpole in the
mire to the seraph who comes to us on a
sunbeam, with the assurance that, ngtwith-
standing the asseverations of the evolubionist,
the rationalist and the atheist, nature is still
an infinite government, with an infinite gov-
ernor at the head of it, and his name is God?
And tosay that you, hy searching, have found
out God, and that he is the product of evolu-
tion, is to say that you have compassed the en-
tire gamut of progression, and seen the end of
eternity, and demonstrated the truth of re-
incarnation—but we would like a {ew statis.
tics. .

Passed to Spirit-Life.

From. her residence In Brooklyn, N. Y., Sept. 8, of cere-
bral apoplexy, MRS. MARY R, HUBBARD, aged 76 years.,

Mrs. Hubbard was well known amang the Spirltualists of
Bosten. k e

19 WEITING PLANCHETTES for sale by Ban-

ner of Light Publishing Co. Price 60 cents.
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~

SPIRIT-MESSAGES,

GIVEN THROUGH THE. TRANOE MEDIUMBHIP OF

v

MRS, JENNIE K. D. CONANT.

Report of Séance held Aug. 20, 1897.

: Spivit Iuvacation.

Ob! thon aivine spirit of all truth and wisdom, we ask
that we may receive wisdoni, and learn how to apply it to
our actions day by day, that we may personally be unfolded
to a higher piane of knowledye. ~ We ask that thy minister.
ing spirits may be given power at thistime to bearunto gome

needy soul the ight and strength which s required. We |

ask that those who come to this place, seeking to reach their
friends through this avenue of communication, be strength-
ened and supported; may they be ahle to bring Jove and
light to those who are in darkness, We ask that the ioflu-
ence of peace abide with each one this morning, Help us
to send forth that light to demonstrate thé power of Im.
mortality, so we muy understa.d each other better, for
there are so many hearts that are acbing, so many tears
that are not dried,so many seeking loved ones that have
gone, and they will nag be comforted.

Oh! thou Angel of Light, open up the channel that alt
may see the light, Let us realize the work is only com-
‘jenced; that we may feel ar A" know our protection is
yeu in earth-ife througlr thy divine power. Hear usthls
wornlng; bless us as we have come together, each one in
his own allotted place. Touch each soul, that we may know
how to assist each other, Glve us strength now and ferever
more. Amen.

IN D[VIDUA'J; M ESSAGES,

Dr. Arphax Farnsworth.

I wish to send a few words through this in-
strument, because I feel that they are needed
I am very happy to have the privilege of iden-
tifying myself through your valuable paper.
I was not ignorant of your good work when 1
passed to the higher life, and I am pleased to
return this morning and review the earth-life,
taking my own experiences, from the time I
first commenced to investigate Spiritualism,
and going back’to the early days. How very

- few had the courage to investigate; but it is
not so now, for all are seeking for help from
the spirit when one gets into bad places and
don’t know what to do, then the first thing
they do is to go to a medium, and some don’t
mind where the help comes from as long as
they get it. '

- I did not come in this morning to tell any
one what to do. I want to come to myown
family and all my 'riends, to let them know
that I am mysel again. You see 1 want to

- say o, for when I went out of the body I was
unconscious. I had brain trouble. I worked
so long Jor others, as I was a physician in
earth-life, and had so much to do, I used my
brain all up; but there is one thing that the
mortal has to be thankful for, that we can
wear out, the body but we cannot the spirit.

I wish to thank all my friends for their many
kindnesses to me in my illness, for when [ got
to spirit [ looked back, and 1 saw all that was
done, and I am well pleased. I want you all
to know that I am strong now, and will be
able to help you all. I meet many in spirit.
I wish to be remembered to all of my friends
in earth-tife, as I had many. I would like
also to send a few encouraging words to
those of my own family, Although few in
number, there are those still whose inter-
est I have at heart. I know also they are
not ignorant of my spirit round them, but we
all need encouragement when clothed in mor
tal, and for that reason I come this morning.
I know while I lived on the earth-plane many
watched my progress in sustaining and stand-
ing for truth and right, and for that reason I
do n’t want to be silent.

I want this message to go to East Saginaw,
Mich., and my name, Dr. Arphax Farnsworth.

Philo Applin.

1 am so glad for an opportunity of sending a
few words to the dear loved ones on earth., I
know it is sweet to be remembered. Although
the body was quite well worn out before [ sep
arated from it, I feel that the earthly place was
where the disease was, not the spirit.

I want tosend forth a few encouraging words
to the dear ones in earth-life, and especially to
my children and graudchildren, for I dou’t
want them to think [ have forgotten them, for
they were all kind to me. Ihave many in my
family that don't know much about Spiritual-
ism, and then I have others that will bb pleased
to bear from me. The first I knew [ was out
of the body was when my mother said * Phile,”
and for all the time she was in spirit-land [
knew her voice, and then [ looked, and thers
was father and Elizabeth, and 8o many I can't
gtop this morning to name them all, and then
I was so happy, for I felt young again. [ was
what the mortal called old, as I had lived over
ninety years, and as I loved to go to spiritual
camp-meetings [ thought this would be a good
time to send my messaze, and say to all my
friends I was not disappointed when I got to
spirit-land. I found all I expected.

I want my children to know that mother and
I are trying to help them, and there iz another
I want to coms en rapport with,and that is my
wife, who i stillin earth.life. I had two wives.
I want Sophia to know that I am tryingto
help her all I can, but the time is not long till
we will all be in spirit, and then we will un-
derstand everything. I want you tq take good
care, of yourself, for I know you well; you
always would do more for othera than,for your
gelf. I want all my friends that love me to

throw their influence about her, for she is not
80 strong as she used to be; but if the earth
ones do n't belp her, the spirit will.

1 feel somewhat sxhausted this morning aa
take conteol of thin instrument, beonuse it s
hard to use another’s beain, and try to ldentify
one'ssell; At the same time [ hope that it will
be recelved all right. . , '

You oan say that Philo Applin 1y here. My
home when | passed out was Hinsdale, N, 1.,
but I think I will be remembered In Swan zea,
N. II,, and In Fitohburg, Mass,

Nanoy P. Potter.

They tell me that this Is the home of every.
body, and strangers are just as welcome as
friends. We are all (tod’s children, We all
fought the battle of life, and we all have our
trials and tribulations. TPerhaps some may
feel they have more than others. I was called
to the spirit very quietly, I sat down in my
chalr, as 1t seemed to me to have a nap; but
when I came to myself I was in spirit, with all
my friends around me; and I could not help
thinking, when the last spirit was speaking,
he said he had two wives; I had two hus-
bands, and both of their names was Potter,

and I have them in spirit with me, and both |

are with. me this morning. We all want to
help our boys, who are still in earth-lifs, One
of my sons likes to go to mediums about his
business, and I hope he will let his father and
me help him, I want all to know that there is
more in Spiritualism than people thinks. I
know there is lots of fraud, but there is also
lots of truth in it. I wish youall to know that
I can see, and many times hear you talking:
and I think if yon could understand me I
could help you more.

I wish to thank you all for your kindness to |

me, arid 1 see things better now. I will not
send a long message now, but if they will an-
swer this I will try and give more next time.
My name is Nancy P, Potter, and David and
Jobn are bere with me. My home was in
Fitchburg, Mass. My sons are well known on

- the' Fitchburg railroad.

Maria Adams dreen.

I would like to say something this morning.
I have heard so many send out messages of
love to their friends, but 1 don’t know how,
for this is the last place onm earth that my
friends will look for me. I have seen the sad-
ness that my death caused, and how I am
missed. Ilooked around to seeif I could come
to my dear ones, and I was told if I came here

am woll plussed with what 1 found in aplrit.
lite I found all the dear ones gone befors, My
own family know { sm round them, and I wiil
do all I oan*to help them: and I have those
who don't feel qulte sure, so I hope this will
help all.
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ANSWERS TO QUESTIONS

GIVEN THROUGH THE MEDIUMBHIP OF

W. J. COLVILLE,

QUES. 1—{By Thomas J. Jarma;). Atlantie Clty;
N. J.l _Wlll_ you please explamn St. Matthew 1v:

that you had a paper that went all over the |"%9?

world, and if T could get a letter in it I might
get to my friends. I died, as the mortal called
it, at Freeman street, Greenpoint, Brooklyn,
N. Y. I know there are many that tkiok of me
yot. Ifind some thinking of mein this way:
I wonder if Maria found it as she thought she

-wag going to. I found it much more of reality

than what I expected. I want my family to
know we will all meet in spirit-land, and I am
only gone before, and the good father will help
us. Pray that you can see that whatever is is
for the best, for God don't want his children
to suffer; and when he lets you suffer it is for
your good. Now this is all new to me, and I
can do no more, but hope some one will see
this, and send it to my friends in Brooklyn. I
have many very dear to me in Galway, Ireland,
and wy husband’s name isPatrick Green. My
name is Maria Adams Green.

Benjamin T, Martin.

My name is Benjamin T. Martin, and my
home was Chelsea, Mass., so you will see that
I am very near home. I was well along in
years before I left the body, and 1 was called
quite suddenly when I went to spirit-life, al-
though I was not well for some time.

Well, this is the harbor of safety or the har-
bor of peace—~I don’t know which one to call
it, for, when one throws off the mortal body,
it looks dark to those who are left in earth-
life; but to the one who has got all out of life,
and finds he has done all he could, then it is a
blessing to lay aside the old body, and be able
to take up the new body and new work, and
feel you were a new man again. Iam glad to
be able to voice a few words this morning, and
send forth a communication to the dear com-
panion. I see she is not as well as I would
like to see her. When she sees this, I want
her to know that death is not as dark as we
sometimes think it is, and I know that it may
not be so long till we will be together, and
then we will all know more than we do now.
I feel that this message will get to my wife
and daughter, for I don’t know of a man who
was better known than I was.in Chelsea, for I
lived there a great many years. Just say I
have not been disappointed at what I have
found in spirit-life, because I have met many
dear ones,

I want to send greeting to all. Say to the
deur ones that have not yet got the light or
consciousness of the spirit-communion, We
can come back and help them in earth-life. 1
am desirous to assist all, and, for that reason,
I have been led here this morning through a
desire to reach those who perhaps would not
go to a mediam to find out for thewmselves. I
thank those on the mortal side, and also those
on the spirit-side, for this opportunity, so I
will now make way for others. Good-by, and
may God and the good angels bless you in your
good work. o

James G. Abbott.

What a beautiful morning wehave, and what
lovely flowers are on your table! It makes
my heart glad, because as I return to the earth-
sphere all seems so familiar. It is pleasant to
feel at home. Oh! long may this BANNER be
supported and sustained in this good work.

It seems to me this morning, when I take on
the conditions of the apirit and mortal togeth-

‘or, that little has been done to what is needed

to be done for humanity, While in earth-life
was acquainted with spirit-return. I was
also conscious of a wonderful influence that
oftentimes surrounded and helped'us. When
I Jaid aside the body and entered that beauti-
ful home that was prepared for me, my first
thought was, will { be contented? for when I
was in earth.life I wanted to help others, and
make them see what beautiful things there
are in Spiritualism to the one who will look
into it and see it from its true standpoint. I
did not think I was aby better than others, but
an instrument only in the hands of the mighty
power, the divine power, to benefit others.

I want to say to the darlings whom [ left in
earth-life, | have tried tp show my influence,
or scatter it broadcast for the benefit of hu-
manity, but I want you all to know that I am
still with you in your spiritual work. And say
to my, family I bave come hers to send a mes-
sage, as I heard one say he wondered why I did
not come to the BANNER OoF LigHT and let
them know what<l found in spirit-land, If I

undertook to tell 'you all I have seen in spirit- |

land in the two years 1 have been in spirit I
would take up too much time; but I will say I

light.

s, Why 18 the doctrine of total depravity taught so
much ¢ " ’

AN8. 1.~ The words of the text are: * Jesus
said unto him, It is written again, * Thou shalt,
not tempt the Lord thy God.” Again the
devil ‘taketh him up into an exceeding high
mountain, and showeth bim all the kingdoms
of the world, and the glory of them; and saith
unto him, * All these things will I give thee if
thou wilt fall down and worship me.’” :

The above words are said to have been
quoted as a rebuttal to Satan, who was tempt-
ing the Son of Man to forsake his allegiance to
divine principle and perform unrighteous acts
for self-glorification.

The three special temptations, desoribed in
the fourth chapter of Matthew, follow imme.
diately upon the baptismal scene described in
the preceding (third) chapter of the same gos-
pel. There is a wonderful agreement between
this story of struggle and victory and the an-
cienf epic poem in the Old Testament, famil-
iarly called the book of Job.

The first verse of the fourth chapter of Mat-
thew reads: ** Then was Jesus led of the Spirit
into the wilderness, to be tempted of the devil,”
a statement which shows on its face that the
writer intended to teach that the temptations

which followed were a necessary, part of earth’

ly discipline, just as the author of Job declares
that the Lord and Satan conferred together as
to the extent of the trial to which Job should
be subjected to educate him out of negative
innocence into positive virtue. .

The epistle of James forcibly confirms this
view, when its anthor tells his beloved breth-
ren to count it all joy when they fall into (but
not under) divers temptations.

The phrase “ tempting God” undoubtedly
means acting presumptuously, as though one
would challenge the Eternal Being to alter
universal order to gratify private caprice.
Foolhardiness is not faith; rashness is not
trust in supreme heneficence, and though it is
said that the tempter quotes beautiful Serip-
ture, and quotes it accurately, the misapplica~
tion of the quotation to the deed proposed is
obvious. '

Alittle consideration of the tendency of hu-
man nature on ‘its lower side to undue ego-
tism, will at ‘once explain the second of the
three temptations., To be set upon the pinna-
cle of a temple and be advised to cast one’s self
down, trusting to the care of angels to prevent,
a fall, is equivalent to daring any needless ad-
venture for thé purpose of advertising one’s
vaunted superiority to one's neighbors.

Zangwill, in his recent story, * The Turkish
Messiah,” bas finely shown how easily people
were gulled by pretenders to Messiahship even
two or three centuries ago in Europe, and it is
surely not difficult to conceive of the same emo-
tions being easily aroused in Palestine fifteen
or sixteen centuries earlier.

A Messiah as a teacher of righteousness was
the true prophetical ‘conception, but a wonder-
working deliverer of a *holy nition,” regard-
less of their unholy conduct, was the popular
dream which Jesus steadily refused to support.
The tempter need not have been the mytho-
logic Satan of Milton’s Paradise Lost, or the
Mephistopheles of Goethe’s Faust, but a com
bination of personal-ambition with public so-
licitation. :

A truly great nature is not exempt from the
pressure of surroundings until these have been
met, and mastered, therefore an ideal man is
submitted to the trying ordeal of temptation,
and the trial comes in the very bour of ex-
tremest sensibility to all subtile influences.

To throw himself down from a lo!ty parapet
and. astonish all beholders by his immuuity
from accident or fall, would not confirm a spir-
itual mission or offer credentials of magical
power which might not be * black.” What the
true Messiah must do is to teach and live the
truth, inspire the populace with high ideals,
and exert a potent influence to persuade hu-
manity-to tread in the ways of wisdom. To
place oné’s self above others as an unique mira-
cle-monger is to cater to self-love in self, and
to foster a spirit of servility in others,

I a teacher does not work to ennoble the
lives of his disciples, if he perforim great won-
ders he is surely a black magician; or brother
of the shadow, not an emissary of celestial

. The third temptation is easily comprehend-
ed in degree or kind by every one who sets out
to do a spiritual work. Worldly considera-
tions, such as wealth, titles, honor, fame, and
allother purchasable baubles, are presented

b‘y this tampter In- exchange for honot and up.
tightness, ‘To fall down and worsbip the devil
In to sell honor for gold, to.bartep Integrity. for
atatlon, or indeed to make any ssorifios of the
higher to the lower. ’ .

Batan oonquered, put belind us or under our
foot, In o figure of carnality brought into full
subminslon to apiritunlity. There ina Chrlst
in avery one of us, and we each contaln a g,
tan also, IHeavens and bells are included in
every human eoconoiny, and It Is only a ques.
tion of how these are subordinated one to the
other whether we. assume in the spiritual
world the upright form of angel or the invert-
ed form of devil,

AN, 2—Asto the cause of there being so
many people in the world ready toaccepta doc-
trine of total human depravity, we can only
suggest that such a dootrine supports idleness
and inefficiency, and®thereby justifies alow
level of attainmerit, which a higher view of hu-
man nature could not possibly exouse.

If children .are totally dépraved then they

| must be punishéd to restrain them through

fear, but they cannot be educated to moral up-
rightness, for a totally depraved nature could
neither love nor understand the meaning of
virtue, _

1t is.only a barbaric spirit which allows such
a doctrine to prevail; it is one of the vices of a
false anthropology, and cannot endure fora
single instant the light of honest scrutiny. Par-
tial depravity is taught by many learned theo-
logians, but total depravity is no part of any
early Christian creed.

Onset’s Harvest Moon Festival,

The Harvest Moon Festival originated in
1880, and each year has rivalled the one previ.
ous in the charm of its decorations and attrac-
tions, the present year being no exception.
At such times perfect harmony prevails, and
all work with a will, regardless of any personal
feeling or disagreement. For several days pre-
vious to the event the woods are invaded for
autumn leaves and berries; the farmers adja-
cent contribute of the finest of their fruit and
vegetables, while potted plants, bouquets and
floral emblems are brought in profusion. Ex-
press wagons are freely offered for use, and
there is a real enjoyment in getting ready, as
well as the personal satisfaction each one feels
in the success of their work.

This year Mrs. Dr. Wyman of Onset was
chosen Chairman of Committee on Decora
tions, and the prompt acquiescence to the sug-
gestions of their leader verified her reputation
as an artist of taste and judgment. The floral
decorations were indeed charming and unique.

Mrs. E. S. Loring, Chairman of all commit-
tees, was seemingly omnipresent, with a quick
eye to the details of every branch of the work.
To her is due much of the success of the Festi-
val. Mrs, Vienna Whitwell presided over the
ice-cream and cake tables in her usual pleas-
ant and agreeable manner, assisted by Mrs.
Mary E, Waters. Mr. Charles Waters, whose
reputation for fine creams and sherbets is
widespread, furnished the cream.

Saturday afternoon seats were arranged in a

Tlarge circle in the centre of the floor of the

temple, where mediums were expected to take
part with their controls in impromptu speeches
and song, Dr. Geo. A. Fuller acted as Chair-
man on this occasion, and Conductor ot Cere-
mohies throughout the two days’ celebration.

Services opened with * Harvest Moon Song,”
sung by congregation ; invocation, Mrs Carrie
F. Loring; in memoriam, Mrs. Georgia D,
Fuller, to those who have passed from earth-
life-during the year, viz::'Mrs. Susan Garside,
Capt. Atkins, Achsa Paine, Capt. Cabell, Mrs,
Mary A, Cox, Mrs. Sarah J. Bird, Mrs. Surah
L. Crocker, Albert W. Wilcox, Maj. T. B.
Griffith, Mr. Daniel W. Eldredge, Mrs. Caro-
line L. Vaughn, Mr. Jerry Whitcomb, Mr. Jo-
geph D. Stiles; song, *“Think of the Home
Over There’: remarks, Dr. Proctor, Madam:
Haven, Dr. Webster, Mrs. ‘Thompson, Chas. W.
Sullivan, Dr. Lydia Sturtevant, Mrs. Chand-
ler, Mrs. Dick, Mrs. Proctor, Mr. N. U, Lyon,
Mrs, Cassell, Mrs.'Sarah Byrnes, Mrs. Carrie F.
Loring, Dr. Wyman, Mrs. Cahoon, Mrs. Pratt,
Mrs. French, Dr. Simmons, Georgia Hughes;
song, * America” ; benediction by Mrs. Loring
closed the afternoon exercises. - -

Saturday evening entertainmentopened with
a selection by quartet; readineg, Miss Annie
Sharp; violin solo, Mr. Poole of Poole’s Orches-
tra; reading, Miss Mabel E. Cook; solo, Mr.
Scott; recitation, C. W, Sullivan; selection by
quartet; reading, Miss Cook; selection by
quartet; reading, Mr. Sullivan; violin solo,
Mr. Howard Miller; song, Miss Laidlaw. Danc.
ing from 9to12. A large attendance.

Sunday morning there was a large gathering
of people to listen to the lecture given by Mrs,
Loring, Singing by the quartet, *‘'The Lord is
my Shepherd”’; invocation, Mrs, S. A. Byrnes.
Mrs. Carrie F. Loring said: “*All Nature speaks
of beauty and happiness, and within our own
nature there is a responsive echo to that grand
and mighty force, the beautiful, There is so
much to be gratetul for, and we should lift our
souls in thanksgiving that we are permitted to
live. From these beautiful emblems about us
we must realize we are gathering in the golden
sheaves we have gained during the past twelve
months, This is the day we should remember
of all the year. What has this uplifting, this
growth, done for us? Has it brought us toa
tuller realization of the spiritual development
of the twelve months? We hive always carried
away with us from this yearly gathering a spir-
itual light that shall strengthen us and show us
the possibilities of our development.- Light
always dispels darkness, and out of it we can
bring to ourselves those elements that shall be
an incentive to a striving for the true light.” |

Our friend and co worker; J. D. Stiles, who
was with us last year, is now invisible, but
still interested in our Harvest Moon Festival:
also Dr. I, P. Greenleaf, who inaugurated
this beautiful celebration. Never become
discouraged, friends; spiritual growth is com-
ins to the front in all the different depart-
ments of life, and through it all these elements
are coming to the front. I know that in the
future the Harvest Moon will be something
more tban it is to-day. Spiritualism is work
ing in different lines from what it was twenty-
five years ago. 1t is broadening out. We can-
not stand still, and we are moving in the right
direction. We must change and move on. 1
am thankful for these Harvest Moon Festivals;
we come together in greater harmony than be.
fore during the year. We would be better
men and women if we cultivated spirituality.
There is discord and inharmou{' in our lives
because we do not. cultivate the love and har.
mony that should predominate, and so this
beautiful autumn day I feel each one of you
senses the mighty effort that should be put
torth for love and harmony toward each other.
By and-by, whén all these conditions are un-
derstood, we shall have the brightest and best
of this harvesttime. Let us live and love
each day, clasp hands, and lead the waytoa
grander and better life, where all is harmony,
peace and love. ' )

Bass solo by Mr. Windsor; tests by Mra. M.
A. Chandler; selection by quartet, * Annie
Laurie”; benediction by Mrs. Byrnes.

Sunday atternoon services opened with a se-
lection by the quartet; reading, Miss Maggie
Vaughn; invocation, Mrs, Carrie F. Loging;
selection, quartet,“‘f[;ight; on the Mountain";
address, Mrs. Sarah A, Byrnes, who cgaid:
“There &re none of us too old to learn if we
are teachable. The natural trend of the hour
is educational. 1f we should sitin silence at
the shrine of nature, we should gather abless
ing. Youselected the.best when you wighed
to adorn your temple. Nature is courteous
and kind. You arranged them the best you
could. Itisall the product of spirit, and the

question is, What relation has the harvest to |
‘| us? Our hearts should respond to fhe gradual

growth until we have the final fruitage. You
are seeking a better land. What better land
do you want than this? We should learn to
live better lives. Do you carry anything away
with you that will help you to live better lives
after listening day after day to wise and good

adyloe?  Have wa no} sein %ﬂl such legrona
anlm opr own firsside? We are all stu.
anly nEr ng our ?ﬂuln to the mental
cll as the material tample. We hoaat a
-groat ‘deal of progress, What slgn have we
hist we ara progressing? Al ?hlnun ak of
ohange, ‘The wiater montha will xoon be upon

us, .

Our attainments are characterized by the.
hour, day by day. What are we oontrlbm.ln;{
' to make ourselves better men and women?
would not have you forget the present hour
when the day 1s past, What is the algnificance
of the winter? - We have winter and apring in
our lives, Love s life, aud life Is love, It
makos nll the difference in the world whether
we are atar-gazing or are in touch with the
needs of the Present hour,: The modes of ap-
proach are at hand. Let us think more seri-
ously of those things whereby we may come in
touoh with that which is to make us better in-
structors for those who nesd our help for their
unfoldment. Wae talk a great deal about hdr-
mony, peacs, charity, but it is only talk; what
are we doing except to talk? Wa can accom-
plish nothing without unity. Bring your Spir-
itualism to a praotical basis. Theseflowers are
the poetry of angels. We gather them to deco. -
rate the graves of our loved ones, What Is life
made of? Don’t ask the spirits to come to
you, but climb your way to them. Let us
thank the power that we live, that we have
the possibility of learning. We can reach our
hand to those who need, and we can reach up-
ward to those who can help us.

Selection by quartet; tests, Mrs. Carrie F.
Loring; benediction, Mrs. Byrnes,  ° '

Sunday evening services opened with sing.
ing, * Shall we Gather at the River?' invoca:
tion, Mrs. Carrie F. Loring; remarks. Mrs.
Lva Cassell; address, Dr. George A. Faller,
“Strengthen the Things that Remain.” We
are in the midst of harvest time. We are
standing in the midst of a spiritual harvest
also, the grandest harvest of the whole. Spir.
itualism contains the essential elements of all
that uplifts and unfolds the highest gifts of the
human soul. This is the closing day of our
camp-meeting season. We are to leave these
scenes of joy and pleasure, and go back to our
homes to fight the battles of every-day life,
back with .new hopes and purposes, grander
and more beautiful than ever before. We have
come in contact with Spiritualism in its eth.
ical-and spiritual side, and I recognize its im-
portance and value to the world, With its phe
nomena it brings to us the assurance that no
other religion can give. Christianity without
the phenomena of Modern Spiritualism is like
Materialism. Spiritualism says, come to my
altar, and I will give you evidence of immortal
life, to those, especially who have lost friends
and children. Those who critically examine
the phenomena have the evidence each day,
and it behooves us to sift and - gather the true,
and denounce the false. The phenomena we
bave to-day would convince the whole world if
they were classified and analyzed. We must.
rise toloftier heights of true manhood and true
womanhood, and work for that we krow is
truest and best. - - :

Tests by Capt. H. F, TripP followed, that
were remarkably correct, also psychometric
readings that were pronounced true in every
particular. Benediction by Mrs. Loring closed
the successful and harmonious two days' festi-
val of 1897,

The fol]owing notices were given for the
coming year: The Onset Improvement Society
will hold a Fair of one week in the Temple,
the first wesk in August, the proceeds to be
used for the improvement of the acoustic prop-
erties of the Temple; also. the Rink. The
camp mesting session of the coming year will
commence the first Sunday in July and end
the first Sunday in September, thereby contin-
uing the camp meeting. one week longer than
this year. '

The Sewing Auxiliary to the QO.né-set Har-
vest Moon Society will hold its first meet-
ing Oct. 6, to continue fortnightly through the
winter. Its object is to help contribute to the
funds that are being raised for the buildine of
their Memorial Hall, Library and Reading-
room, Those at a distance, who are interested,
are invited to contribute fancy articles or

mouey.
The Children’s Progressive Lyceum will be
held through the fall and winter at the Casino.
. The Onset Bay Grove Association takes this
opportunity to thank all those who partici-
pated in making this Harvest Moon Festival a
success, to the committee and aids on decori-
tions, and to all those who contributed. .
AvuaustA Frances Tripr.
Onset, Sept, 20, 1897,

The First Spiritualist Society, Sa-
lem, Mass., ' .

Opens itg meetings Sunday, Oct. 3, at 2:30 and
7:30p. M., in A, O, U, W. Hall, New Manning
Block, 65 Washington street, .
List of Spenkers, 1897-1808,—Oct. 3, 10, 17, %
and 31, Mrs, Ida P. A. Whitlock, of Provi-
dence, R. 1., excellent medinm, lecturer, test
and psychometrist; Nov. 7and 14, Miss Lizzie
Harlow, of Haydenville, Mass., lecturer, and
questions given from the audience answered;
21, Mrs. Annie BE. Cunningham, of Boston,
Mass., lecturer and test medium; 28 and Dec. ~
5, Dr, William A. Hale, of Boston, Mass., lec.-
turer and test medium; 12, Mrs. Jennie K. D.
Conant, of Boston, lecturer, test and psy-
chometrist; 19, Mrs. May S. Pepper, of Provi-
dence, R. L., lecturer and extraordinary test
medium; 26, Mrs. Jennie K. D. Conant;
Jan. 2 and 9, 1898, F. A. Wiggin, of Salem,
‘Mass., eloquent lecturer, the unrivaled and
world- renowned ballot test-medium; 16. 23,
and 30, Mrs. Nettie Holt-Harding, of East
Somerville, lecturer and test medium; Feb. 6
and 13, Mrs. Tillie U. Reynolds, of Troy,
N. Y., lecturer and test medium; 20, Mrs.
Haunah A. Baker, of Daunvers, Mass,, lecturer
and test medium; 27, J. Frank Baxter, of
Chelsea, Mass., grand lecturer and excellent
test medium; March 6, Mrs. Sarah A. Byrnes,
of Dorchester, Mass., veteran Spiritualist, ex-
cellent medinm and grand lecturer; 13 and 20,
F. H. Roscoe, of Providence, R. L., lecturer,’
test medium and psychomotrist; 27, J. Frank
Baxter. On this day we shall celebrate the
Fiftieth Anniversary of Modern Spiritualism,
when there will be delivered an address ap-
propriate to the occasion; Aprii 3, Mrs. C.
Fabnnie Allyn, of Stoneham, Mass,, lecturer,
and a beiutiful blending of subjects given
from the audijence; 10, Mrs May 8. Pepper: 17,
James M, Kelty, of Lynn, Mass., lecturer: first
%)pearauce on our platform; 24, Mrs, N: J.
illis, of Cambridgeport, Mass, ; subjects giv-
en by the audience answered in a very clear
and concise manner; May 1, Edgar W, Emer.
son, Manchester, N. H.; his first appearance
here for five years, who is acknowledged to be
ne of the foremost test mediums on the pub-
ic platform; 8, Mrs. A. J. Pettingill, of Mal-
den, Mass,, lecturer and test medium; 15, Mrs.
Abby N. Burnham, of Malden, Mass:, lecturer
and test medium; 22, Mrs. Annie E. Cunning-
ham; 29, anunual concert and benefit will be ten-
dered our Musical Director and veteran Spir-
itualist, Miss Amanda Bailey, of Salem, Mass.
Officers: President, William_A. Peterson:
First Vice President, Nathan H. Chase; Sec-
ond Vice-President, George W. Moreland ; Suc-
retary, Mrs. Harriet S. Gardiner; Treasurer,
Nathaniel B, Perkins.
FEzecutive Commiltee: Mrs. Anpie S. Hall,
Mrs. Hannah A, Baker, Augustug Verry.

‘Babe Will Case.

EIGHT THOUSAND DOLLARS WILLED TON. 8. A.
IN. DANGER.

Once more do I appeal to the Spiritualists of
America in the interests of the Babe will case.
Shall it be said that Spiritualists bave not
epough interest in their religion to defend
‘this will? Can we expect people to make wills
in aid of spiritualistic institutions if we do not
defend the one soon to be contested ?

When the National Association Convention
assembles Oct. 19 at Washington, may those
who have labored so incessantly to sustain it
be encouraged by the news that the money
necessary to defend Mrs, Babe’s will has been
contributed by the Spiritualists of America.

One gentleman will give $300 if $1200 more
are raised by Oct. 10, Now let us hear from
every Spiritualist at once. Send your contri.
butions at once.

Fraxcis BAiLEY WoODBURY.


grand.ee
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BANNER OF LIGHT.

OCTOBER 9, 1697,

Bauner of Light,

BOSTON, SATURDAY, 00TOBER 9, 1897,

For the Banuer of Lixht

The Spl)rltnallst Training School. -

BY A. J, WEAVER,

Superindendent Educational Departments.

The Conatitution of the Sohool makes pro
vision for a Home Department, open to all, by
the payment of three dollars, which payment
confers also the right to attend the summer
session by the payment of seven dollars in
addition. ‘

Spiritualists are now getting home from the
oamps and settled down to their accustomed
duties, The time, therefore, ppproaches for
the work of the Home Department to begin,
As oral intercourse is precluded, and the
work must be carried on mainly through the
printed page, it is thought best to discontinue
the books used at the session last summer, and
adopt a course of general reading on subjects
with which every ono who is or intends to be
a public. worker in behalf of Spiritualism
needs to be acquainted, .

Spiritualism is fast becoming a great system
of religions thought, and taking its place as

-ap organized power in the world,

. This fact throws a vast responsibility upon
those through whom it comes and is manifest-
ed to the world. It is they, almost wholly,

* who will make it the most beautiful and up-

lifting religion the world hus ever seen, or, by
their ignorance and their selfish qualities, de-
grade it to a species of witchcraft and make it
merely a spectacular show,

We are false to our duty to Spiritualism uan-
less we do all in our power to elevate medi-
ums and make them truly worthy to possess
the precious jewel of mediumship., They
should not be left to fight with the avarice of
the world for the means of livelihood, Be-
cause of their peculiar work they ought to be
set aside and trained for the very highest in-
spiration. They should not be an ignorant, il-
Iiterate, low-grade class; but they should be

filled with knowledge, with wisdom and with |-

8 grace of spirit which will cause a higher
class of spirits to select them as avenues of
communication with earth. ,

Development of the psychic power belongs
almest wholly to the spirit-world; but the cul.
ture of the intellectual and moral powers is
mostly the work of earth life,

This work has heen-too long neglected by
Spiritualists. The time has now come when it
must be attended to if we expect Spiritualism
to take a prominent place among the great
forces of the present age. Ignorance is looked
upon and is almost a crime among ren and
women who aspire to be leaders of modern
thought. Medinmship is one of nature's high-
est gifts; but when it is yoked to ignorance,
illiteracy, dishonesty, ill-manners, conceit,
coarseness, or any kind of crudeness of mind

., and heart in its possessor, it is shorn of its

~

higher and more spiritual value, and is thers.
by degraded to an inferior position as one of
the world’s forces, and is classed as a species of
black magic, gipsy fortune-telling, or some-
thing of kindred nature. Mediumship must be
coupled with intellectuality and spirituality,
or Spiritualism will come to be but little else
than Hindoo fakirism—a thing to amaze or
fmuse. .

The world’s great scholars aud thinkers who
Yiave investigated its phenomena and become
inclined to favor it, hold aloof, and will hold
aloof from an open confession and profession
of it, unless we who have committed ourselves
{0 it for better or for worse, put our shounlders
underneath it and raise it upon a higher intel-
lectual and moral plane. The place to begin
thig work is in the séance and on the publio
?latform. Mediumship is the first thing to
ift. Mediums, and all who through voice and
pen and psychic power represent Spiritualism
to the world, ought to see to it that they prop-
erly fit themselves for this important work be-
fore they appear in public. Have we any place
where this work can be done? [Tave we im-
pressed on mediums the all-important fact that
they ought to be a superior class, with royal
attainments, intellectually, morally and spir-
ituslly, of the very highest order? Aud have
we ever made a single stroug, united, deter-
mined effort to assist our mediums and our
public workers thus to train and elevate them
selves? :

Thisis an age of specialists, In every de-
partment of life men and women are trained
for their work. Skilled labor is the best Jabor
and most in demand. In music and art, even
in such occupations as cooking food, nursing
the sick and caring for babies, women are spe-
cially trained.

Aud shall we try to build up Spiritualism
with unskilled workmen? If even the suc-
cessful gardener must enrich and cultivate the
earth in which he plants hisseeds, do we think
we can plant the seeds of Spiritualism, and
make them grow and blossom, and ripen into
intellectual and spiritual beauty and fragrance
in a sterile and uncultivated soil? And medi.
umns are the soil in which Spiritualism has its
existence, Without them it has no visible and
tangible form.

1i that is true, is it not reasonable, in order
to have it thrive so that it may disclose to us
the possibilities for beauty and exaltation
which it contains, that mediums must be-en-
riched by the best intellectnal and moral cul-
ture they can receive® Will it not deteriorate
if the land in which it is planted is allowed to
run up to weeds? As well cxpect to raisea
wheat crop in a bed of sand, or violets in the
darkness and dampness of a cavern, as a Spir-
itualism worthy the world's admiration and
love if the mediums, through whom. it comes,
are barren of intellectual, moral and spiritual
richness and culture.

We have neglected our medinms—neplected
to show them the necessity, and provide them
the means by which they could make them-
selves more worthy to fill as they ought the
position to which their mediumship has called
them. The result has been that the intellect
ual and moral status of Spiritualism is such asg
to be offensive to thousandsin the upper or
more cultivated ranks of society who really
believe it is founded on trath.

In a famous heresy trial some years ago,
Beecher said, ““ there is such a thing as Christ
turning himself out of the church.”. So there
mAay be such a state of affairs by-and by that
Spiritualism will be outside of the Spiritual.
ists; when there will be a multitude of scat
tered and disorganized Spiritualists who will
refuse to accept the name, or march under a
flag which the standard-bearer has so often
dragged in the filth. Our army must bs re-
organized, and training achools for our officers
established, or Spiritualism will be, as are
ligion, what China is as a military power.

t may be said the spirits are our teachers.
With all my soul I believe it. But that does
not lessen the fact that we ourselves havea
work to do, which will supplement the spirits’
work; and we may well guestion the wisdom
of any spirit who fails to recognize this fact.
The very best mediums who ever walked the
earth have at times become debauched by
drunkenness and other vile habits, or have
shown themselves ignorant, selfish, dishonest,
ambitious, vain, conceited or avaricious. Re
peatedly has this been the case. This fact
proves conclusively that no one,%ot even a
medium, can evade the personal responsibility
which nature places upon every one. ‘it proves
that mediums have, like other people, 8 work
to do for themselves; an ictellectual and
moral work: a work which the spirits do not
do, as a rule, for the mediums, but which must
be done, or Spirjfualism through them is more
or less dishonored. .

Spiritualism is A work which must have the
coéperation of the two worlds. The spirits
oannot do our work and we cannot do theirs,
Our very first and highest work is to provide

_them with good tools. They do not want, and

oannot bring forth good results with ignoraut,

coarse, dishonest men and women as their me « 8o,

diums, It In with great diffioulty that they
oan reveal the real beauty of Hplritusllam
throngh such imperfect avenues, " We make
the condittons’’ 1s a common saying, but the
very best conditlon we oan make I8 the right
kind of s person for & medium,

How shall we get suoh? Take youth or thone
in early life who show remarkable medium.
shl?; set them apacrt and train them {ntelleot
vally, morallg and apiritoally, BSelect thoae,
If posalble, who by nalure have superlor {ntel -
leotual and moral qualitles. Suoh mediums
will draw to themselves controls of a high
order, Aun atmosphere of intelligence, sim
plioity, unselfishness, wisdom and love will
accompany them and be revealed in all they
do and say. ’

There is another aspect of this matter to be
looked at. Ignoranoce in any movement is dis.
ﬁsftrous to its progress and even endangers its

o 5

It the time ever comes that the Spiritualists
are an ignorant, illiterate, uneduocated body of
people, the hope of Spiritualism’s superseding
Ghrisbfanlty in Europe aud America is certain-
ly doomed, Education ig the pride and glory
of Christian nations. Christianity for two
hundred years has beeu the nursery of intel-
lectual odlture. If Spiritualism. falls below
Christianity in this matter, it will suffer loss,
if not death.

Men and women of oculture, refinement and
love of projtress say to me: ** Suppose we grant
that spirvits can and do send back messages.
But what are Spiritualists doing for the aduea-
tion, the moral and intellsctual elevation even
of their own people?” And 1am silent.

1 profoundly feel that we, as well as the
-world, need a far greater interest in the un-
folding of the soul’s powers—intellectual,
moral, spiritual; and unless organized Spirit,
ualism moves with all its mighty power in that
direction among its own workers, its futurs
worth is weakened.

The time has come for action all along our
lines. Mediumship must be elevated. Sha!l we
wait longer? Shall we wait till the spirits of
wigdom_and love, from tbe higher spheres of
the spirit-world, become so disgusted with the
imperfect channels of  communication and
corruptions of raediumsbip that they turn
away from earth, and leave Spiritualism in
the hands of crude, ignorant and undeveloped
Bpirits? ‘

If so, farewell to the bright dreams of the
spiritually.- minded Spiritualists in both thisand
the spirit-world. , :

Old Orchard, Me.

J ames‘G. Clarke.

When the black pall of chattel slavery cov-
ered one-half the soil of this land dedicated to
freedom, aud-millions of human beings trem-

bled before the lash of cruel task-masters, aud
watered the soil of Columbia with their tears
and their blood; when Liberty slept and Just-
ice veiled her face: when Webster, the god-
like, and Logan, the eloquent, bowed before
the arrogant Southron, and in the Congress of
the nation apologized for and compromised
with medizval barbarism-in those dark days
ofithe republic, the fate of our country and of
civilization rested in the hauds of a few noble
buti despised men, branded with the epithet
**abolitionist.” .

Among these heroic souls, the companion,
co-worker and friend of Garrison and Pills-
bury and Phillips and Whittier, there was a
young man, who, inthe early fiities, began to
write songs of freedom, and ging them at pub-
lic meetings, They were songs of wonderful
power and beauty, and they were sung with a
sweet pathos that sent their message straight
to the hearts of the people.

When in '61 the storm burst, and the ship of
state salled in a sea of fraternal blood, lashed
by the cruel waves of treason, the young bard
wrote a matchless song of patriotism, whioh
rang out like the clarion notes of a_bugle,
rousm%the slumbering energies of a liberty-
loving but patient people.

While memory holds her throne I cannot
forget the effect of that song upon the vast
audience, of which I was a unit, as it wagsung
by its author, James Greenteaf Clark, in Co-
rinthian Hall, Rochester, N. Y., in 1863:

** Spirits of Washington, Warren and Wayne,

Shades of the heroes aud patriots slaip,

Lok down fram your mountatns of emerakd aud gold,
And swuile on the banner ye cherished of old.”

The author and singer was a Spiritualist
then, and tbis invocation was more than a
poetic sentiment,

On-the bloody field of Gettysburg, after the
storm of battle was over, stark and cold in
death, a soldier of the republic was found, who
held in his dead hand the picturesof three chil-
dren, on which his glazed eyes were fixed.” N,
one knew the name of this dead hero. A mf
whose name 1 do not recall had thepicture

nals. The faces of the little darlings were
recoznized by the sorrow-stricken mother, and
thus the name of the dead soldier, Sergeant
[lumiston, was rescued from oblivion. The
generous man who had published the picture
then offered a prize of five hundred dollars for
the best poem that should be written upon the
incident, Over two hundfed poets competed
for the prize. James G. Clark won it with his
“Children of thie Battlefield,” which wassung
in almost every home of the civilized world.
‘The author not ouly contributed the five hun-
dred dollars to the family of the dead soldier,
but he wrole music for the sqng, and contrib-
uted that also, ou the conditivn that it be pub-
lished and sold for the sole benefit of the 1am-
ily. It was doue, and a fund of over five thou
gind dollars was thus raised and used to sup-
port and educate those " Children of the Bat-
tlefield.”

1 have dwelt upon these two songs of my
poet friend for the reason that his * Evergreen
Mountains of Life,”” ** Leona,” and other spir-
itual poems, as well as his grand songs of just-
ice, are for obvious reasons better remem-
bered.

This preat American bard, this hero of hu-
manity, this champion of justice, this poet
laureate of this grand spiritual era, thisweet-
souled man who has done so much for others,
aud who has always forgotten himself, is now
old, and sick, and poor. He has ministered to
us in spiritual things, ought we not to minis-
ter to him in temporal things? Ay, isit not
a blessed privilege to - supply the bodily wants
of.this grand soul, and by relieving his mind of
enhhly cares render the last stage of his mun-
dane journey a pleasaut prelude to the immor-
tal joys of the summer-land. .

To give relief to such a man is not an act of
charity, but of justice. When the {riendsof
freedom gave William Lloyd Garrison thirty
thousand dollars, it was in recognition of his
unpaid services to the world, and it was on the
same hypothesis that & similar sum of mouney
was raised and given to Ralph Waldo Emer-
son. Let the Poet of Freedom, James G. Clark,
the co-worker of Garrison, be also treated with
liberal justice. T. A. BLaAND.

Camp Progress, Mowerland Park,
Upper Swampscott.

To the Editor of the Banner of Light:

Sunday, Sept. 26, was an ideal day. There
were fully three thousaud persons upon the
grounds, and all sesmed to be just as inter-

ested as ever. Oue of the most successful sea-
sons since the opening of Camp Progress has
ended. It is hard to say good-by, But we all
hope to mest again, when the winter has
passed away and the flowers bloom once more.
. The morping session commenced at 11 o’clock
A. M., a8 follows: lnvocation, L. D). Milliken,
Lynn; remarks, Mr. Smith, formerly a Metho-
-dist minister of Pleasant Hill; remarks, Mr,
Snow, Malden; remarks and tests, Mr. Wil
liam Estes, Lynn; singing, Mr. Abbott, Bos
ton.

Afiernoon session, 2 o'clock. Remarks, L. D.
Milliken ; invocation and address, Mrs, H, A,
Baker, Danvers; singing, Messrs. Pierce and
Abbott; singing, * Only a Thin Veil Between
Us,” quartet; excellent and timely remarks,
J. V. Kelty, Lynn; song, *When the Dear
Opes Gather at Home,” Amanda Bailey, Mra.
Hall, Messrs, Gardiner and Kelty; tests, Mra,

Shackley, Charlestown ; remarks, W. A. Peter.
C.’A, Abbott and Smith; singing, ** The

engraved aud printed in the illustrated jour- |;

Mornlng Light !s Breaking”; nong, ' The
BVolluntoor_grannlst.” Mins Lydla Stephena,
alem,

Seoond sesslon, 4 o'olook p, M. Pralse meet-
Ing, led by Mensra. Plerce and Abbott: slog.
Ing, by request, * Looking this Way,” Meaars.
Pleroe and Abbott; stirring remarke, Mr.
Ohas. A, Abbott: singing, ** When the Miats
Have Cleared Away,” by the audience; re.
marks, Dr. Forbush, Lynn. Meeling olosed
with a benediotion hy our worthy, genial and
beloved President, L. D. Milllken,

The First Spirltual Snolety of Salem will
open the searon of 1807-98, and hold meetings
in Cate’s Hall, Sunday, Oct. 3,10,17, and on
the following Sunday, Oct, %, at the new A.
0. U. W. Hall, Manning Block, 65 Washington

street, whioh has o larger seating oapaoity, |

with all of the modern improvements and con-
veniences, wlhich will be highly prized by
those who attend our meetings. B N.B.P.

The New Halls

At Mechanics' Buil'di‘ng.‘.t‘o be Occupied for
First Time by Boston Food Fair,

The new Paul Revere Hall and adjoining
halls in -Mechanics’ Building, to be first used
at the Boston Food Fair, in which will be the
Honsehold Institute, Maine Exhibit, Hunter's
Camp, Agricultural Department, and other
features, will be much admired by visitors to
the Fair. The hall in which is to be arranged
the Maine Exhibit has at one end a stage well
placed and cornveniently arrunged in the mat.
ter of reaching the dressing-rooms, which are

near at hand., The stage is twenty-four by

fifteen feet, and for concert purposes or for
oratory is especlally well planned. Three
large trusses of handsome design support the
ceiling, and give a baronial:hall look to Paul
Revere Hall. They are finished with elaborate
stucco work, and much more of this ornate
trimming has been employed about the place.
When decorated and lighted the hall will, un-
doubtedly, be of brilliant appearance.

Leading from it by two doors there is a large
hall of the same Jength, but a bit less In width,
which is. to be used for the Household Insti-
tute. It also is finishéd with fine ornamenta-
tion, and has conneoted with ita well fitted
kitohen and store-rooms, Back of the stage
thers is & commodious reception-room, which
js to be used for the Agrioultural Exhibit.

Everything about the new improvements has

been most oarefully planned, and nothing

| 8eems lacking for making the halls useful and

attractive. .
~"In the work of changing the building, the
old art gallery has also been made over into a
large restaurant, named Talbot Hall, in recog-
nition of the services of Newton Talbot, the
present Treasurer of the Massachusetis Char-
itable Meochanic Association, and at one time
its President. Connected with it is a kitchen
having various raoges, boilers, hot ovens, a
big refrigerator, and every conveniénce which
would be found in the kitchen of a large hotel.
Dinners of the most. elaborate description can
be prepared in this place, fitted as it is with
the latest contrivances for cookin%

When these new parts of the building are

decorated, and completely finished and occu-.

‘pied by the Food Fair'’s special features, they
will be of themselves a decided attraction.

The Boston Food Fair opens on Monday, Oct.
4,at10 A, M. At 3p. M, the formal opening
exercises will take place. Hon. Roger Wol-
cott, Governor: Hon, Josiah Quincy, Mayor of
Boston: Hon. Winslow Warren, Collector- of
the port of Boston: Hon. H. A: Thomas, Post-
master of Boston, and Hon. A. A, Perry, Mayor
of Somerville, have accepted invitations to
speak. Music by Reeves’ American Band of
Providence, R. I.

Materiullznli(;n and Other Spiritual
Phenomena from a Scientific
. Standpoint,
Is the title of a new work by L. H. Dalton and

J. V. Wallace. To sry that it is the best treat-
ment of the subject we have ever read is to

| state the case too mildly—it is the only strict-

ly scientific presentation of the case that has
come to our notice. In it is to be found none of
that emotional rhapsodizing which character
izes the average book upon this subject. It
tells no unvouched.for ghost stories, dealsin
‘no miraculoys phenomena resting upon slen-

der testimony, but with the calm certainty of
science it lays down it logical chain link by
link, and he is indeed adroit who does not find
A;is couclusions bound by them. We cavnot

ut rejoice to find at last a treatment of this
‘subject which the most captious must admit
to be scientific, fair and conservative, and
what is quite as pleasant, free from all dogma-
tism. Facts are placed before you such as can-
pot be scientifically gainsaid, and you are left,
free to account for them on a non spiritualis-
tic basis—if you can. When the skeptic finish.
es reading this work he is likely to exclaim to
himself: *“ How has it been possible for me all
these years to believe the things [ have be-
lieved, and yet doubt Spiritualism? " A great
value of the work is that while it gives the be-
liever in Spiritualism ascientific basis to stand
upon, it does so by means which will appeal to
the most skeptical scientific investigator as at
once worthy of respect and credence. The
side-lights thrown upon the phenomens in
question by the careful consideration of the
fourth dimension of space, the fourth state of
matter, and of the theory that the brain is a re-
corder, not acreator of thought vibrations, are,
we believe, novel-conceptions, and of such im-
portance that no one investigating spiritual
phenomena‘cau afford to miss them. 1f you
have a skeptical friend who laughs at your be-
lief, place before him a copy of * Materializa-
tion and Other Spiritual Phenomena from a
Scientific Standpoint,” and watch the effect.
Just ask him to meet its positions, and we
promise you interesting results. Every medi-
um, every investigator, every skeptic should
read this work.

The bnok is clearly and beantifully printed
on fine heavy paper, one hundred and eleven
{)ages—bound in paper, fifty cents. Pub-
ished by A. A. Perry, Tremont Building, Bos-
ton,
For sale by the BANNER OF LignT, ***

A \Yort]ly Object.

I desire to call-the attention of the sick and
suffering to a reliable and worthy woman—a
physician—who is a cfedit and an honor to the
Cause of Spiritualism: I refer to Mrs. L. V.
Woods of 181 Higlt street, this city. She has
accomplished many remarkable ounres, to my
knowledge, with her harmless root and herb
remedies. Still working at the age of seventy-
two, with an invalid busband to cars for, peo-
ple needlng help cannot dobetter than to as-
sist this noble woman. ‘M, W, LYMaAN.

Springfleld, Mass., Sept. 20, 1897, )

‘To German Spiritualists. .

About the middle of October I intend to
commence tho publioation of a German Spir-

itual newspaper, and wounld request all Ger-

man-Awmerican Spiritualists or. investigators
to send me their names and the names and
addresses of their friends, so that I can send
them sample copies of my paper.
" M. O. GENTZKE,
Publisher of Volksblatt and Advertiser. .
West Point, Nebraska. ;

el

Onset Wigwam.

The Wigwam Co-Workers' Harvest Moon
Festival will be held Oct. 9 and 10, on the full
moon, :

Meeting Saturday, Oot. 9, all day, at the
Wigwam. Supper at the Temple from 6 to 8.
Entgrtainment from 8to 9. Dancing from9
to 12.

Services all day Sunday, Oct. 10, at the
Temple. MARY E. THoMP8oN, Cor. Sec.

*

TheModern

Enameline

STOVE POLISH.

Producesa JET BLACK enamel gloss. Dustless, Odorless, Labor
Saving, 5 and 10 cent boxes, Try It on your Cycle Chaln,

V J. L, PRESCOTT & CO., NEW YORK.

\
|
|

MEETINGS IN BROOKLIN,

The Woman’s Progressive Unton holds meatings
every Sunday afternoon at §, and evening at 8 o'clogk; Ly-
coum at 2 o’clock; soclal meetlugs evory Thursday at 8
o'clotk; sunpper at 6%, at the hall, Walsh’s Academy, 423
Olasson Avenue, batwesn Loxington Avenue and Quinoy
street. Mrs. E. P, Kurth, Prostdent.

The Pro,
Theatre Bul“dlng, Bedfora Avenne, opposite South Tenth
street, Moetings BundAK{evenlngs 8 o'clock. @Qood speak.
org and mediuma, Mrs. ,Emus,i’reﬂldent.

The Advance Spiritual Conference meots svery
Baturday evening In glngle Tax Hall, 1188 Bedford Avenve.
Good speakers and mediums always in attendance, Bar's
free, Al welecome Herbert L.
Frances M. Holmes, Bec'y.

Fraternity Hall, 869 Bedford Avenue, near Myrtle
Avenue.~Mestings Sunday at 8 P, M, Sunday Bchool at 2
P. M. Mrs, L. A. Olinstead, Medlum, Speakers and lect-
urers regniarly provided,

The Church of the New Spiritqal Dispensation
meets at 1083 Madison street on Wednesdaysat8 .M, A,
H. Dailey, President., Mrs, F. M. Holmog presldes.

The Fraternity of Divine Communlon holds {ts
meetings at Arlington Hall, corner of Gates aud Nostrand
Avenues, every Sunday at 7% P, M.

Spiritual Society of Associated Misstonaries
holds meetings every Sunday, § P.M,, at_ Arllugton Hall,
Gates Avenue, corner Nostrand Avenue, Thought, pbiloso-
ghy and fact trom our leading volunteer workers, Mr. Wines

argent, Conductor.

Jackson Hall, 515 Folton Btreet.—Mrs. L. A. Olm.
stead holds a Spiritual Olags every Wednesday at 8 P, M.

630 Myrtle Avenue,~Mrs, B. R..Plum conducts a
meeting every SBunuday at $and 8 p. M, "

hitney Ohairman; Mrs.

BRrooXLYN.—W. J. Cushing writes: At the
Sooiety of Assooiated Spiritual Missionaries,
Arlington Hall, the meeting was-opened by the
Chairman’s reading a selection frofn Tepny-
gon’s poems, the essential thoughtiof shioh
-wwas, "' All things must die.”

The general expression of the several speak-
ers—Messrs. Sargent, MacDonald, Davis, and
Miss Terry— was, that hecause of death com-
ing to all things mortal, we should strive for
the attainment of the spiritual life here below
a8 & preparation for that beyond; strive to be-
come master over the lower self, or the pas-
sions aud desires natural to humanity, and aim
to perfect ourselves through unfolding or cul-
tivating the spiritual side of our dual nature
until ripe, and ready for the change called
death, The quiet, thongh earnest words of all
participating were 8o to the point, and so im-
])resse upon the hearers present, that a deep
Impression was made for the higher life in the
individual as an expression of our spiritually
unfolding Cause. . Co

The usual closing test messages were then
given by the regular mediums in attendance.

THE FRATERNITY OF DIVINE COMMUNION,
—~The services were opened with the reading
of a selection from the Bible and an invoca-
tion by the President, Mrs. Weiler, after which
Mr. Courlis read a lecture upon ** Man’s Spirit-
ual Nature,” in which he made a plea for the
oultivation of that which is spiritual in man,
and the embodiment of it in the\daily life of
the individual. : L

Mr. Victor Wyldes, psychometrist, trance
lecturer and test medium from London, then
gave readings of character and events from
articles handed directly to him in a manner
highly satisfactory to the audiesce.

Mr. Conrlis then occupied the balance of the
avening in giving his accustomed messages
of gpirit-return. Mr, Angus Wright, organist,
and a lady soloist, add the charm and elevat-
ing influence of music to the services.

BrooxrLyN.—W. F. Palmer, Sec’y, writes:
The meeting at Fraternity Ilall, 869 Bedford
Avenue, Sunday evening, Sept. 26, was one

long to be remembered, on account of the har-
mony which is always uoticeable, The speakers
showed that the spirit of harmony was infec-
tious, and the entire evening was beautiful
and soul-satisfying. President X. W. Barber
read a chapter, aund followed with an invoca-
tion; Mr. Macdonald held his hearers witha
flow of inspiration interesting and bighly in-
structive.

Mrs L. A. Olmstead continned the exercises
with messages, in a way which proved more
and move her superiority as a test medium.

Our Sunday school redpens Sunday, Oct. 3.

MEETINGS IN MASSACHUSETTS,

LyNN~T. H. B.-James writes: The Arthur
Hodges Spiritual Society held its meeting as
usual at 33 Summer. street, Sunday, with ap
preciative audiences.

Mrs. M. K. Hammill presided at the piano and
led the singing. Those who took part after
noon and evening were as follows: Mrs, D. E,
Matson, Capt. J. Balcom, Mr, O. R. Fallengren,
Wm. A. Brown, Dr. 1. A, Pierce, Mrs. Alice
Lefavour, Dr. A. E. Warren, Mrs, Auuie Quaid,
Caleb Prentiss, Mys. L. A, Prentiss, Mrs. An-
nie J, Brennan,

Next Sunday, at 2:30, tests, healing the sick,
and remarks by many good mediums. At 7:30,
Dr. F. H. Roscoe of Providence, R. L., will lec-
ture and give a test séance.

Next Thursday evening the Society will hold
an Indian Powwow.

Our delegates to the National Convention
are Dr. I. A, Pierce, our Secretary, and Mr. G,
Bodrean,

HAVERIILL, — * 0. H.” writes that Prof.
Kenyon de\live ed a highly interesting lecture
last Sunday;-the subject being *Is Spiritual-
ism True?” Mrs, Kenyon followed with satis.
factory demoustrations of spirit-return,

Next Sunday Mra. May 8. Pepper opens the
regular lacture course, .

Following are the lecturers and test medi-
ums eneaged for the ensuing year:

897-Qct, 10, Dr. C. W. Hidden: Oct. 17, Jen--

nie X. D. Conant: Oct. 24, Blanche Brainard;
Oct. 31, Effie 1. Webster: Nov. 7, Dr. C. W,
Hidden; Nov. 14, Carrie F. Loring; Nov. 21,
Blanche Brainard; Nov. 28, Effie I. Webster;
Dec. §, May S. Pepper; Dec. 12, 19, 26, A. E.
Tisdale; 1898—Jan, 16, Effie [, Webster: Jan.
23, 30, F. A, Wigein: Feb. 6, Helen L. Palmer-
Ressegue, Feb. 13, 20, 27; Edgar W. Emerson;
Maroh 6, C. Fannie Allyn; March 13, Nettie
Holt Harding; March 20, C. Fannie Allyn:
March 27, May S. Pepper; April 3, 10, Oscar A.
Edgerly; April 24, Blaoche Brainard; May 1,
lda P. A. Whitlock; May 8, Blanche Brainard;
May 15, Nettie Holt Harding; May 22, 29, Car-
rie’E. 8. Twing.

BricaroN.—D. H. Hall, President, writes:
Wednesday evening, Sept. 22, the Occult Phe-
nomena Society meeting was very interesting

and instructive. Mrs, G. M, Chapman’s gnides
spoke on ‘“‘Stranger,” ag the subject for the
short lecture to open the meeting. Mrs. D, H.
Hall sang a solo and read a poem,

The phases presented were Spirit Phrenolo-
gy, Psychometry and Transfiguration, whioh
are giving remarkable satisfaction. Mrs. Chap-
man’s guides have gromleed to give full-form
manifestations in the light, without the ald of
a fixed cabiuet, the same to be given in Qcto.
ber. From what has been given in the past we
have no reason to doubt as to the fulfillment of
their promise, . )

Test circles Sunday evening at 34 Foster
street at 8 o'clock.

LAWRENCE.—Dr., I.‘H.r Fougill writes; Sept.

19 and 26 Miss Elizabeth Ewer of Exeter occu-

pied our platform with good sound practical
lectures, followed by teats. Societies that have

not heard her would do well to make ab en.:

ressive Bpiritunl Associntion, Amphion s

pagement, and test her abilities. NextSunday
we oxpect our esteemed friend, Mrs. Petten.
gill of Malden.

BANNER OF LigHT for sale at the hall,

FaLL River.—Mrs. Ann Hibbert writes:
Sept. 26 we had that veteran sister worker,
Mra. N. J. Willis of Cambridgeport, as speaker,

who delivered two eloquent addresses, which
were listened to with rapt attention by good
audiences,

Weshall bave our good sister with us again
in the near future. We had a very encourag-
ing day all. through, as we commenced our
Children’s Lyceum, and are hoping for much
good work in the near future.

Next Sunday Mrs, Emma Miner of Clinton
will be our speaker.

BANNER OF L1car for sale at the door.

WonrcksTER.—Mys. [). M. Lowe, Cor, Seo’y,
writes: Helen Stuart-Richings olosed a month’s
engagement with our Society Sunday, Sept, 26,
QOct. 3. Prof. W, F. Peck of St. Louis will com-
mence a three months’ engagement.

Subject for afternoon discourse, * The Na-
tional Anti Spiritualist Association—How .to
Meet It.”” Evening: “The Spiritual Philoso.
ph'ly-—What is it?” :

he Woman’s Auxiliary will hold its first
meeting of the season on Fridav afternoon of
this week, with Mrs. L. M. Underwood, 48
Fountain stréet. Social and entertainment in
the evening. All cordially invited. _—

BANNER oOF LIGHT for sale each session.

LoweLL.~Geo. H. Hand, Sec’y, writes: Ed-
rar W. Emerson has served the First Spirit-
uallst Society of this eity, Sept. 19-26, with
credit to himself and great good to many peo-
ple. His lecturs have- furnished food for
thought. and his tests were convincing.

Mrs. Nettie Holt Harding Oct. 3 and 10.

BANNER oF LIGHT on sale and subsoriptions
taken, -

. WALTHAM.—Mrs. Sanger, Pres., writes: Dr,
W. A. Hale of Boston opened our winter sea-
son, giving us an address, suitable to the

occasion. He comes to us again in Novem-
ber. We enter on the winter’s work free from
debt, and with some new membaers.

Lyceum next Sunday, Oct. 3.

MALDEN—W. E. S. writes: The First Spir-
itual Society will open meetings Sunday even-
ing, Oct. 3. Joseph Bartlett of Boston will oc.
cupy the platform.

TR -

- Most torturing and disfiguring of itching,
burning, scaly skin and scalp bumors is in- -
stantly relieved by a warm bath with Crrr
cura SuAp, asingle application of CuTiCrRA
(ointmenty, the great skin cure, and a full dose
of CuTicura RESOLVENT, greatest of blood
puritiers and humor cures, when all else fails,

&

% '

!‘ ughoutthe worid, Po1TER DRUG AND Griny.
gg;’l‘l"‘.flz:gp?.. Boston. * How to Cure Salt Rheum,” {ree.

l'ir;\Fly_F;lcca. Baby Blemishy,
FALUNG HMR Cured by CuTicUEA BOAL
"MHE ONLY HOPYE; or, Time Reveals All
By M. R. K, WRIGHT.

The most wonderful pamphlet publshed sinco the advent
of lSllglrlumllsm. Buy a copy, and learn the destiny of the
spirit. . :

Price 20 cents, postage 2 cents,

For sale by BANNER OF LIGHT PUBLISHING CO.

MEETINGS IN CHICAGO.

First Soclety of s&nlrmml Unity meocts at Irwin
Hall, corner of Wast Madison and South Paulina strests,
sntranco 107 Bouth Paulina street, Services every S8unday
11 ANy, 2% and 7% p. M, Mrs, Mary C, Lyman, speaker,
Harmonial Circle, 111 8outh Paulina street, evory Wednes-
day, 3 2. M,

The First 8piritual Temple Soctety meets at 76N
Hawthorn Avenue (Auburn Park), every bun(ln{evenlng
at 7 o’clock. J.C. F. Grumbiune is the permanent speaker.,
The School in Metaphysies, Psychomerry, Clairvoyance, In.
splration and Psychopam?', meets at the same place during
the week. Frionds In Auburn Park, Euglewood, Eggleston
and inthe clty,as well as strangers,are cordially weicomed,

MEETINGS IN PHILADELPHIA,

The First Associntion of Bpirttuniists (foundea
1852) meets at Warner Music Hall, Broad and Wallace
stroets, President, Capt. ¥.J, Kefler; Vice-President, Mrs,
M. E. Cadwallader; Secratary, Frank H, Morrill, Bervices
at 23 and 73 p. M.” Young People's Meeting, 1’ P.M.

MILWATUKEE, WIS.

Unity Spiritunl Society meels st Ethical Auditorl. -

ut, A58 Jetferson street, every Bunday at 1X P.X., aud
Thuraday at 8 p. M, Flora 8. Jackson, Prestdent,

BANNER OF LIGHT:

THE OLDRAT JOURNAL IR THY WORLD DBVOTED TO THR
Spiritual Philosophy.

INNUED WEEKLY

At D Bosworth Btreet, Qorner Province Street,
RBoston, Mass..

BY
BANNER OF LIGHT PUBLISHING COMPANY,
18440 B. RICH........ +...PREBIDRNT. o

FRED. G, TOTTLY, \.cvune TRIASUBRER.
Harnison D, BARRETT. EDITOR.

THE B, i3 & first-cipas Family Newspaper of RIGH®
(0B MORE! PAGES, containflig upward of PORTY QOLUMNS
OF INTRRESTING AND INSTRUOTIVE READING, 6rabracing
A Llltemli{q Deopartment; Reports of Bplrltua] Lectures;
Origlual Kssays—8pirltual, Philosophicat and Sclentifio}
Editorial Department, which treats upou epiritual snd seo.
ular evente; Spirit Message Departmsnt; Reports of Bpir-
{tnal Phenomena, and Contributions by the most talented
writers {n the world, etc., ete,

TERMS OF BUBBORIPTION, IN ADVANCR:

Por Xear.iivieerrrecnses PP e §9.00
ree Months...... YT I :

Specimen coples sent free.

VBRTIERMENTS publisued at twenty-five cents per
ling, with discounts for space and time, N
E?lbwrludonn discontinued at the expiratien of thetime
patd for. '

Banner of Light Publishing -Company

Also poblishes And keeps for aaie st Wholesale and Ratall
a complete sasortment of Spiritual, Progressive, Re~
formatory and Miscelloneonus Books, embraolng
works on Qceultism, 'l‘heourh(, Astrolegy, Pay+
choloﬁy,t}ly‘lene, ete, Descriptive Catalogue sent troe
on application..

Auyp book published {n England or Amerles, not out of
print, wlil be sent by mail or expross. :

B3 Publishers who insert the above Prospectus in iheiy re-
wpective sournals, and call attention lo it editorially, wilf be
entitied to a copy of the BANNEROP LIGHT oneyear, jed

P ;’narked copy of the paper.containing it u forvarded (o
ofice.




